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St.  :^vIARGARET"s  CAVE: 

OR, 

THE  NUX's  STORY. 

CHAP.  I. 

Soon  after  De  Launcy  had  left 
?vlargaret,  Jaques  came  to  bring  her 
supper,  which,  while  he  was  placing  on 
the  table,  Alice  said,  "  Have  you  ndt 
some  minstrel  in  the  castle?  I  have 
heard  the  distant  sound  of  music  for 
these  few  days  past." 

Jaques  answered  in  the  aflirmallve, 
adding,  ^^  that  the  musician  was  an 
Ethiopian,  and  an  idiot,  notwithstand- 
ing his  skill.'* 

"  Strange,"  said  Margaret,  "after 
VOL.  Ill,  g  Jaques 
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Jaques  left  them,  ''  that  a  creature, 
who  can  have  sufficient  knowledge  to 
produce  sounds,  that  call  forth  every 
sensation  of  the  heart,  can  be  an  idiot.*' 

In  earnest  converse,  seated  at  their 
lonely  table,  they  remained  till  the 
night  was  far  advanced,  and  all  was 
still  in  the  castle,  when  suddenly  they 
heard  in  a  low  voice,  some  one  singing 
under  their  window. 

"  What  should  this  mean  ?'*  said 
Margaret,  starting  up,  and  throwing 
open  the  casement :  but  the  night  was 
too  dark  for  her  to  distinguish  objects, 
save  only  that  it  was  a  man,  whom,  by 
the  singing,  she  judged  to  be  the  min- 
strel ;  but  why,  at  that  strange  hour,  he 
should  seek  her  apartment,  was  passing 
either  her  comprehension  or  that  of 
Alice. — "  Poor  creature !"  said  Mar- 
garet. 
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garet.  '^  You  recollect,  dame,  that 
Jaques  said  he  was  an  idiot ;  and,  per- 
haps, he  knows  not  where  he  is  wan- 
dering."  Further  observations,  how- 
ever, were  prevented,  by  the  person 
who  caused  them,  continuing  his  song-, 
though  still  in  a  low  voice,  yet  scarcely 
less  melodious  than  the  minstrel's  pipe. 

I  sing  of  captive  maids  and  beauty's  teari;. 
Of  orphans  wfongs,  and  guilty  tyrants  fears. 
Of  cruel  caitiff  knights,  and  damsels  fair; 
But  this  one  burden,  still  my  song  doth  bear, 
*'  Let  Virtue  smile,  for  Providence  will  send^ 
To  Guilt  a  scourge—To  Innoce-nce  a  friend." 

The  surprise  of  both  Alice  and  Mar- 
garet was  too  great  to  oe  immediately 

expressed  in  words They  gazed  oi\ 

each  other  with  astonishment.     "  This  * 
cannot   be   the  minstrel,"  said  Alice, 
^^  or  he  is  no  idiot — " 

B  2  «  An 
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"  An  idiot]"  repeated  Ivlargaret, 
"  my  heart  rises  with  anger  at  the  bare 
supposition — Methinks,  dame,  the  voice 
somided  like  father  Aubtui's,  as  I  have 
heard  him  sing  the  hymn  of  Miscrkor- 
ilia  in  the  old  chapel." 

'^  Him,  it  cannot  be,"  replied  Alice  : 
*'  but  be  who  it  may,  it  affords  comfort ; 
for  'tis  surely  a  friend,  who  takes  this 
means  to  inform  us,  that  avc  are  not 
forgotten." 

Again  they  looked  out,  but  the  singer 
was  gone.  "  Doubtless,"  continued 
Alice,  "  a  fear  of  discovery  makes  him 
hasten  away;  if  we  hear  him.  again,  I 
-will  speak  to  liim." 

The  strangeness  of  the  circumstance 

banished   sleep   from   both   Alice   and 

Margaret.   Tlieir  minds  were,  however, 

relieved;  for  they  could   not  but  con- 

*  jecture. 
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jecture,  that  the  messenger  of  comfort 
came  from  Austin. 

The  ensuing  day,  as  Jaques  was  pre- 
paring to  attend  with  Margaret's  din- 
ner, he  suddenly  recollected,  that  fire- 
wood was  wanting  in  her  apartment, 
and  asked  Cuthbert  to  assist  him  in 
carrj^ing  the  bundle,  which  was  too 
heavy  for  him  alone.  Compliance  was^ 
not,  in  general,  among  Cuthbert 's  qua- 
lifications 3  but  on  this  request,  snatch- 
ing up  the  heavy  faggot,  he  bid  him 
lead  the  way.  On  reaching  Margaret's- 
chamber,  Jaques  entered  first,  and  apo- 
logized for  the  intrusion  of  Cuthbert,. 
saying  that,  unused  to  carry  burdens,  he 
had  employed  the  minstrel  to  bear  the 
'Wood  for  him. 

"  I  thank  you,  Jaques,"   answered 
B  3  Margaret, 
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Margaret,    ''  I  wished  to  see  a  man  of 
his  complexion/* 

^'  I  am  glad  then  to  have  acted  ac- 
cording to  your  wishes,  lady,"  replied 
Jaques ;  "  but  he  is  a  poor  creature,  as 
your  wisdom  will  soon  discover." 

At  that  moment  Cuthbert  entered. 
He  threw  his  load  on  the  hearth,  and 
fixing  his  large  black  eyes  first  on  Mar- 
garet, then  on  Alice,  stood  motionless. 

'^  You  play  on  the  pipe,  I  hear  ?"  said 
Alice,  addressing  him — ^'  Can  you  sing 
as  well  as  play  ?" 

"  Yes — yes,"  answered  Guthbeft,  "  I 
i>ing  with  the  owl. — Ah,  ah,"  continued 
he,  observing  Margaret  was  caressing 
the  dove  given  her  by  father  Austin, 
*'  you  have  a  pretty  bird  there ;  if  you 
put  it  in  a  cage,  I  will  set  it  free." 

Jaques 
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Jaques  placed  the  dinner,  while  Cuth- 
bert  mended  the  fire.  The  courtly  lackey 
then  making  his  obeisance,  ordered 
Cuthbert  to  do  the  same.  The  min- 
strel obeyed,  saying,  as  he  left  the  cham- 
ber, "  Remember  what  I  have  said,  I 
will  set  the  bird  free,,  let  it  cost  what  it 
will/'  h-  - 

"  Strange,"  said  the  dame,  as  they 
shut  the  door,  "  what  ail  this  means, 
hX  cannot  tell ;  but  surely  thi^  minstrel  is 
no  idiot :  vacancy  of  countenance,  and 
imbecility  of  action,  are  ever  the  marks 
of  idiotism — This  youth,  notwithstand- 
ing his  complexion,  possesses  none  of 
these.  His  features  are  intelligent,  his 
person  uncommonly  well  formed,  and 
his  manner,  to  me,  appears  rather  af- 
fected than  natural — Observed  you,  that 
he  said,  he  sung  with  the  owl,  and  that 
B  4  he 
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he  said  he  would  set  the  bird  free  ? 
His  words,  I  deem,  had  an  importv 
w^hich  he  could  not  express  before 
Jaques,  and  I  have  now  no  doubt  it 
was  him  who  sung  under  our  window.'* 
*^  I  should  be  of  your  opinion,"  re- 
plied  Margaret  >  but  We  have  no  friend 
but  Austin,  and  from  him  such  a  mes- 
senger could  not  come.*' 

^     Hi     Hi     4:     i^ 

Notwithstanding  the  hopes  raised  by 
the  foregoing  circumstance,  Margaret's 
persecutions  appeared  to  increase.  Lord 
De  Launcy  introduced  to  her  the 
young  man  he  designed  for  her  husband. 
His  name  was  Stratford,  a  creature  of 
his  master's  power,  and  accustomed  to 
transact  whatever  he  would  command. 

Margaret 
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Margaret  received  him  with  contempt. 
She  did  not  even  deign  to  listen  to  him, 
but  shutting  herself -up  with  the  dame 
n\  her  inner  chamber,  left. him  to  him.- 


selr. 


Lady  De  Launcy  vowed  vengeance  ^ 
her  son-in-law  secretly  exulted ;  but 
the  lord  De  Launcy  swore  he  was  not 
to  be  foiled  by  a  girl,  and  resolved  to 
conquer,  if  not  with  her  consent,  by 
violence. 

Richard  De  Launcy,  at  this  juncture, 
v/as  an  unwelcome  inmate,  and  in  con- 
sequence, his  father  determined  to  re- 
move him.  The  baron's  stay  in  Nor- 
thumberland had  been  prolonged  be- 
yond what  was  at  first  intended,  and  he 
easily  framed  an  excuse,  to  send  Richard 
to  make  his  apologies  to  the  King. 
Hopeless,  from  Margaret's  conduct  to- 
^    B  5  wards 
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wards  him,  and  unable  to  form  any 
reason  for  his  stay,  he  was  necessitated 
to  consent,  though  under  a  permission 
to  return,  as  speedily  as  he  could  pro- 
cure the  King's  leave  of  absence. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP.  II. 

On  the  evening  previous  to  Ri- 
chard's departure,  a  sumptuous  enter- 
tainment was  provided,,  and  all  the 
nobles,  v^ithin  many  miks,  were  in- 
vited ;  the  castle  resounded  with  mirth, 
and  the  domestics,  in  imitation  of  their 
superiors,  glutted  themselves  with  wine, 
till  almost  unable  to  perform  their  duty; 
Cuthbert,  as  usual,  attended  in  the  hall, 
and' during  an  interval  from  his  music, 
Richard  De  Launcy,,  to  create  mirth, 
addressing  him,  said,. 

'^  What  say'st  thou,  fool,  wilt  thou 
go  to  court  with  me  ?" 

"  Is   there   a   want  of  fools  there, 

laciaster?"  replied  Cuthbert,  in  his  usual 

B  6  '    vacant 
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vacant  manner.     "  I  thought  you  were 
going  thither  yourself.'* 

"  Do'st  thou  mean  that  I  am  a  fool  V' 
rcpUed  Richard,  angrily. 
'  ^'  .Oh  1    No,,  good    mastet- ;    I  only 
feared  to  overstock  tlie  market." 

'^  .Thou  art;  a  knave,"  returned  he  3 
••fr.but  I  repeat,  if  my  father,  will  spare, 
thee,  I  will  take  thee  with  me." 

*'  Not  to  couri:,-  luYcly,  master;  )^oi? 
?annot' waut  knaves  there  : — If  y^u  do, 
I  am  ready  ;■  but  what  13  to  be  given 
away  r" 

"  There  is  scarcely  ought  to  be  given 
ra  such  a  fool  as  thee." 

"  Cry  your  mercy,"  answered  Gutih- 
bert:  "If  you  give  only  to  wise  men;, 
I  presume,  the  King  has  a  thin  com- 
pany." 

Lord  Dc  Launcy  looked  attentively 

at 
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at  Cathbert.  "  Thou  hast  been  drink- 
ing wine,"  said  lie;.  "  if  thou  do'st  so 
again,  I  will  correct  thee." 

"  Y/ili  you.  correct  all  the  lacke^y^ 
that  drink  wuie/'  returned  Cuthbert. 

"  All  y  so  remember,  least  thoa  art 
included  in  the  number." 

"  Marry,  you'll  have  a  good  breath- 
ing then,  for  we  have  all  drank  wine. — - 
But,  master,  who  will  correct  you  r" 

"  No  one,  I  have  a  right  to  act  as  I 
please." 

"  And  v/ho  gave  you  a  right?"  said 
Cuthbert. 

"  My  rank,  my-  fortune." 

"  Oh,  ho,"  replied  he,  '^  I  under- 
stand now,  drunkenness  is  a  peculiar 
privilege." 

Cuthbert's  pertinent  replies  enter- 
tained the  guests  3  who,  amusing  them- 
selves 
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selves  till  the  night  was  far  advanced, 
at  length  separated. 

Cuthbert's  observations  respecting 
the  lackeys  was  strictly  true,  for  before 
the  hour  of  midnight^  all  were  com- 
pletely inebriated.  Cuthbert  appeared 
to  consider  their  situation  with  atten- 
tion, and  did  not  fail  to  remark,  that 
they  had  neglected  to  secure  the  gates. 

All  buried  in  sleep,  and  a  single^ 

laniFp  burning  in  the  hall,  with  careful 
step  he  stole  to  Margaret's  apartment^ 

and  struck  gently  on  the  door The 

dame  and  her  youthful  charge  had  re* 
tired  to  rest,  but  started  at  the  noise, 
the  first  'saying,  "  Who  are  you,  that 
disturbs  us  at  this  late  hour?  Be  as- 
sured such  rudeness  shall  not  pass  un* 
noticed/* 

"  Pear  lady,"  answered  he,    '^  on^ 

word 
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word  for  the  lov^e  of  Heaven  5  my  bu- 
siness is  your  own  personal  safety.  I 
Sim  friar  Austin's  friend,  and  the  frien<i 
of  the  lady- Margaret. "^ 

Alice  paused. — She  feared  to  open 
the^  door ;  yet  knowing  that  if  the  in- 
truder spoke  false,  and  was  ill-dis- 
posed, it  could  be  easily  forced,  she 
determined  to  admit  hini^  thereforcj 
bidding  him  be  silent,  while  she  pre- 
pared for  his  reception,  she  dressed 
herself  in  haste,  as  did  also  Margaret. 

Alice  opened  the  door.  Her  lamp 
had  not  been  extinguished :  she  raised 
it  to  his  face;  but  started  back  when 

she   discovered  it  was  Cuthbert. 

"  Suffer  no  alarm ;  I  am  not  what  I 
seem/*  said  he,  baring  his  arm;  "  be- 
hold,  I  am  no  Ethiopian^ — my  busi- 
ness is  to  $ct  you  free.     Friar  Austin 

caa 
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can  dispose  of  yDu  in  safety j,  till  oppoi?- 
tunity  serves  to  convey  you  to  tho-c^ve' 
Qf  the  abbess  Adelaide.  Lose  no 
time :  I  have  in  vain  waited  fpurtec.Q 
^ays  for  an  opportunity  to.  serve  }:€lij 
tills  night  t\ii^  inqt^Tiety.  af  the  dom^^t 
tics  has  furnished  me  with  it,  therefore, 
if.  it  be  possible^  accompany  me.  I 
am  convinced  that  you.are  not  in  safety 
here." 

Alice  and  Margaret  paused.  lii  the 
mind  of  the  dame  feaj*  arose  that  Cuth-r 
bert  might  be  employed  for  some  si- 
nister purpose  by  the  lord  De  Launcy, 
and  under  the  appearance  of  friend- 
ship, be  only  drawing  them  into  a 
snare. 

*'  You  say,"  at  length  replied  the 
dame,  "  that  you  are  jather  Austin's 
friend,  and  to  confess  truly  my  heart 

speaks 
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speaks  in  your  behalf;  but  'tis  ever 
good  to  be  cautious. — What  are  you 
called?" 

''  Leopold." 

"  Leopold  1"  repeated  !Mafgaret, 
warmly.  ''  I  have  no  longer  any  fears ; 
the  man  who  came  so  far  to  bring  the 
only  voucher  of  my  mother's  honour, 
cannot  be  doubted  by  Margaret." 

"  May  shame  be  my  portion  when  I 
forfeit  the  trust  you.  repose  in  me,"  re- 
plied he  J  ^^  but  let  us  lose  no  time,  the 
wish  Nearest  Austin's  heart  is  to  place 
you  in  safety.  'Tis  now  not  more  than 
an  hour  past  midnight,  and  the  domes- 
tics are  buried  in  the  heaviness  of  in- 
toxication." 

"  The  Virgin  direct  us,"  answered 
Alice,  ''  the  advice  of  the  friar  is  at 
this  moment  so  necessarv  to  Mariraret, 

tluit 
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that  I  would  almost  give  my  life  to  pro-» 

cure  it. Retire  for  a  short  time;  we 

will  but  tie  up  a  change  of  garments, 
and  then  accompany  you.'^ 

Leopold  immediately  obeyed  ;  de- 
scending into  the  hall,  to  hearken  if 
all  remained  quiet,  the  sound  of  steps 
struck  on  his  ear,  and,  drawing  aside, 
to  his  utter  astonishment  Richard  De 
Launcy  and  two  of  his,  men  entered  in 
close  consultation.  The  name  of  Marga-* 
ret  and  of  Alice  were  frequently  repeat- 
ed and  attracted  Leopold's  attention. 

"  It  is  the  only  opportunity  that  will 
ever  occur,"  at  length  said  De  Launcy. 
"  The  bridge,  through  negligence,  is 
not  drawn  back,  the  keys  are  in  the 
gates,  and  on  my  fleetest  Horse  you 
may  soon  be  safe  from  pursuit." 

"  But  think  you  not  there  will  be 

danger 
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danger  of  being  overheard  if  she  goes 
not  willingly/'  said  one  of  them  ;  "  and 
what  shall  we  do  with  the  old  wo- 
man?" 

*'  We  will  bind  and  gag  her,"  re- 
plied De  Launcy.  '^  For  ^vlargaret, 
her  apartment  is  so  distant,  there  is 
little  dagger;  secure  but  her  rnouth 
■while  you  cross  the  hall.  Take  the 
road  to  Edinburgh,  it  will  baffle  pur- 
suit :  my  father  will  have  no  sus'picion, 
as  I  shall  n'ot  depart  till  seven,  and  will 
then  join  you  as  soon  as  possible.  If 
her  doors   are    secured   they   must  be 

forced. 1  have  observed  from  her 

windows,  that  a  lamp  is  always  burn- 
ing in  her  chamber,  so  we  will  take 
no  light  through  the  galleries;,  for  fear 
of  discovery." 

"  I  can  place  her  on  horseback  be- 
'  fore 
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fore  me"  said  one  of  the  men,  "  if -wb 
iind  her  unruly,  and  Thomas  can  occa- 
sionally relieve  me ;  but  should  any 
questions  be  asked,  what  reply  shall  we 
make  r" 

"  Say  that  she  hath  eloped  from  her 
parents,  and  that  you  are  taking  her 
back. — Go  thou,  Thomas,:  prepare  the 
horses,  and  bring  them  to  the  foot  of 
the  bridge ;  Gilbert  and  I,  in  the  mean 
time,  will  wait  another  half  hour,  to 
listen  if  all  remain  quiet,  and  then  con- 
vey her  to  thee.  Away,  remember  niy 
purse  shall  repay  thy  ser\dces.'' 

This  discourse  convinced  Leopold, 
that  to  escape  with  Margaret  was  now- 
impossible,  and  cili  that  remained  was 
to  aecure  her  from  violence  ',  therefore, 
leaving  De  Launcy  and  his  men,  Iw 
hastened  through  the  castle',' -fa^etied 

the 
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the  gates,  threw  the  ciiains  across  the 
bridge,  .and  secured  the  portal ;  then 
concealing  the-  keys,  he  repaired  to  the 
armory,  took  a  sword,  and  a  dagger 
and  returned  to  Margaret's  chamber, 
to  inform  her  of  the  discovery  he  had 
made. 

The  most  acute  fears  at  the  recital 
seized  on  both  Margaret  and  Alice  j 
but  the  precaution  of  Leopold  in  se- 
curing the  gates  in  some  measure  reas- 
sured them.  "  Trust  to  me,"  said  he, 
and  I  will  answer  with  my  life  no 
mischief  shall  ensue. — Secure  yourselves 
in  your  chamber,  I  will  protect  you 
from  inusult." 

"  Not'  by  your  personal  danger,"  re- 
plied Margaret  ;  *'  I  cannot  consent  to 
that  alternative." 

"  There  is  no  danger.     In  this  cause, 

however 
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however  repugnant  to  my  nature,  I 
will  meet  fraud  with  deception.  They 
will  come  v^ithout  light,  and  doubtless 
unarmed  ;  for  they  have  no  idea  of  any 
resistance  that  may  need  weapons.  In 
bodily  strength  I  am  more  than  equal 
to  them  both,  and  in  case  of  necessity 
have  a  sword ;  but,  I  am  convinced,  I 
shall  have  no  occasion  to  use  it.'* 

The  sound  of  distant  steps  at  that 
moment  struck  them.  "  Close  your 
door,"  added  he,  "  and  fear  nothing': 
you  shall  see  me  again  when  it  can  be 
done  with  safety;  but  I  doubt  we 
must  relinquish  all  hopes  of  escape  this 
night. '^ 

As  he  spoke  he  left  them.  Alice 
imploring  the  blessed  Saints  to  guard 
him,  and  Margaret,  in  her  heart,  re- 
peating the  same  prayer. 

Ixopold 
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Leopold  placed  himself  in  darkness 
at  the  entrance  of  a-  narrow  gallery, 
that  the  intruders  must  unavoidably- 
pass,  and  had  not  waited  more  than  a 
rninute,  before  Richard  De  LaUiicy, 
with  his  man,  drew  nee;:.  They  spoke 
in  a  whisper^  yet  loud  enough  to   be 

overheard  by  Leopold. "  Advance 

no  flirfher,"  said  he,  in  his  natural  tone 
of  vojc.e,  which  rendered  L'im  unknown 
to  De  .Launcy,  •'"  Margaret  Fitzwalter 
has  a  protector,  who  will  defend  her 
from  -fraud  and  villainy  at  the  hazard 
of  his  life. — ^Is  this  larking,  like  a  mid- 
nigiit  thief,  to  commif  violence  on  a 
defenceless  maid,  an  action  worthy  the 
rank  you  hold  in  life  ?" 
,  "  And  who  are  you  that  thus  pre- 
sume -to  question  me  ?"    returned  De 

Launcy, 
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I^Lincy,  ''  and  dare  to  bar  my  passage 
in  this  dwelling." 

"  Tlie  friend  of  innocence, one 

^vho  would  scorn  to  ill-treat  a  woman, 
one  who,  if  you  persist  to  advance  a 
single  step  further,  will  crush  your 
silken  form  to  atoms," 

llibugh  De  Launcy  loved  Margaret, 
his  affection  for  himself  was  yet  stronger, 
and  made  him  involuntarily  draw  bacJi, 
while  Gilbert,  courageous  with  wine, 
advanced,  but  in  the  attempt  to  pass, 
received  so  severe  a  blow  from  Leo- 
pold's clenched  hand,  as  levelled  him 

with  the  grottnd. **  How  like  you 

that  ?*^  said  he,  not  krwwing  on  which 
he  had  bestowed  the  stroke. — "  'Tis 
but  to  teach  you  what  to  expect : — I 
}iave  weapons,  ^^ut  will  not  use  them 

unless 
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nnlcss  compelled,  therefore  begone,  I 
will  hold  no  further  parley  with  you." 
So  saying,  he  advanced  towards  De 
Launcy,  who,  though  he  retreated, 
received  some  smart  strokes :  for  Gil- 
bert, one  specimen  had  been  suffi- 
cient, and  taking  the  lead  of  his 
master,  he  left  the  gallery  as  speedily 
as  possible. 

Leopold  pursued  them  to  the  end  of 
the  corridor,  and  heard  them  descend 
the  stairs  ;  but  before  they  had  reached 
the  half  way,  a  voice,  which  Leopold, 
conceived  to  be  that  of  Thomas^  ex- 
claimed, in  a  low  but  fearful  accent, — 
"  Master,  are  you  tliere  ? — The  devil,: 
I  think,  is  abroad  to-night  3  for  the 
gates  arc  now  all  closed,  barred,  and 
double  locked.  If  you  have  the  lady 
>.Iargaret,  I  knovv^  not  what  we  shall 

VOL.  III.  c  do 
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do  with  her,  for  it  is  impossible  to  get 
the  horses." 

Leopold  could  scarcely  restrain  his 
laughter. 

"  Ah,  too  surely  it  is  the  devil," 
replied  Gilbert,  '^  for  no  mortal  arm 
could  deal  such  a  blow  as  I  have  re- 
ceived.— They  don't  scruple  to  whisper 
here,  that  lord  Fitzwalter's  spirit  is  not 
satisfied  respecting  his  daughter,  and  if 
so  'tis  that  has  raised  this  combustion  ; 
but  hereafter  she  may  sleep  in  safety 
for  me,  for  nothing  shall  tempt  me  to 
such  another  encounter." 

"  Fetch  me  a  light  from  the  hall," 
said  De  Launcy,  '^  I  am  resolved  to  ex- 
amine that  part  of  the  castle,  and  dis- 
cover who  is  concealed  there." 

^'  I  will  willingly  fetch  a  lamp," 
answered  Gilbert,  "  but  the  devil  take 

•  me 
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me  if  I  attempt  another  attack.  I  like 
not  your  fights  in  ambush  -,  next  time  I 
may  perhaps  get  a  dagger's  point  in  my 
guts.'* 

"  I  will  swear,"  said  Thomas,  ^'  that 
when  I  first  spoke  with  you  in  the  hall, 
the  keys  were  in  the  gates ;  but  now 
they  are  chained,  locked,  and  barred : 
at  least  I  judge  so  from  the  portal ;  and 
I  am  convinced  there  is  not  a  human 
creature  except  ourselves  stirring  in  the 
castle." 

De  -Launcy,  accompanied  by  his 
men,  then  examined  the  gates  which 
they  found  securely  fastened,  and  the 
keys  removed.  He  then  proposed  to 
them  to  take  lights,  and  attend  him  in 
:scarch  of  the  person  that  had  treated 
them  so  roughly  ;  but  anger  or  persua- 
i^ions  were  alike  vain  to  influence  them 
-c  12  to 
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to    accompany   him. To   make    the 

search  alone  he  had  not  courage,  and 
was  not  without  his  surmises,  that  by- 
some  means  his  father  had  discovered 
his  intention,  and  had  taken  this  mea- 
sure to  frustrate  it ;  but  who  the  per- 
son employed  to  at:rck  him  could  be, 
bewildered  his  imagination.  His  speech 
and  conduct  proclaimed  him  no  domes- 
tic ;  and  for  the  guests,  they  w^ere  ca- 
sual acquaintance,  rather  entertained 
through  pride  than  friendship,  and  to 
whom  he  was  convinced  lord  De 
Launcy  would  never  confide  such  a 
trust.  The  stranger,  too,  had  said  he 
\vas  armed,  but,  unless  compelled, 
would  not  use  his  weapon  :  in  that  trait 
he  concluded  he  discovered  his  father's 
commands  3  but,  confused  by  a  thou- 
sand doubts,  he  knew  not  how  to  fix 

en 
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on  any,    till  at  length  dismissing  his 
men,  he  retired  to  his  cha4iiber. 

Left  to  himself,  other  thoughts  took 
place.  His  rival,  or  the  man  his  father 
wished  to  make  so,  was  in  the  castle  > 
and  who  so  likely  to  be  watching  in  the 
avenues  of  Margaret's  apartment  ?  Yet, 
again,  the  voice  did  not  seem  his,  nar 
€ould  he  suppose  he  was  sulhcientLy 
powerful  to  strike  such  blows  as  even 
himself  had  received.  The  last,  and 
most  torturing  thought  that  occurred 
was,  that  Margaret  had  a  favoured 
lover : — but  what  or  who  could  he  be  ? 
During  the  time  he  had  been  at  the 
castle,  however  minute  in  his  enqui- 
ries, he  had  been  led  to  think  she  had 
no  attachment  beyond  that  of  friend- 
ship, and  that  alone  for  the  friar. 

Strew  ever  so  lightly  the  seeds  of  jea- 
c  3  lousy. 
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lo'jsy,  and  they  grow  and  Increase 
apace.  Thq  more  he  revolved,  the 
more  the  supposition  gained  ground ; 
the  voice  that  had  accosted  him,  he  now 
thought  sounded  hke  Austin's ;  the 
friar's  uncommon  attachment  to  Mar- 
garet^ her  constant  visits  to  his  cell, 
and,  lastly,  her  refusal  of  his  oifers, 
and  the  visible  dislike  with  which 
Austin  had  listened  to  his  proposals. 

To  counter-balance  these  surmises, 
he  reflected  on  the  age  of  Austin,  his 
palid  and  care-worn  person,  his  appa- 
rent sanctity,  the  constant  attendance 
of  Alice  in  all  Margaret's  visits  to  the 
cave,  and  to  complete  the  whole,  he 
recalled  to  his  memory  the  discourse  he 
had  overheard  at  the  chapel.  That  be- 
spoke nothing  beyond  parental  aftec- 
tion,  andj  deliberately  weighed,  ba- 
nished 
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nlshed  the  rising  jealousy,  and  fixed 
his  suspicions  where  they  at  had  first 
directed — on  his  father. 

This  idea,  though  far  from  pleasing, 
was  more  supportable  than  the  thought 
of  a  favoured  rival;  it  banished  the  acute 
desire  he  had  to  search  the  part  of  the 
castle  where  Margaret's  apartments 
were  situated,  and  though  he  knew^  not 
.how  he  should  excuse  his  conduct  to  his 
.father,  he  had  no  doubt  of  palliating  it 
by  a  proper  concession.  With  these 
ideas  he  at  length  retired  to  bed,  re- 
solved, how^ever,  on  no  account  to  de- 
part in  the  morning,  but  to  feign  sigk- 
ness,  in  order  to  prevent  it. 

In  the   mean  time  Leopold  waited 

until  all  was  again  silent,  then  repaired 

to  Margaret's  chamber,  who,  with  the 

dame,  w^as  expecting  him  with  the  ut- 

c  4  most 
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most  anxiety.  He  related  to  tlicm 
^vhat  had  passed,  and  proposed  that 
they  should  now  seize  the  opportu- 
nity, and  adventure  to  escape. 

The  intended  violence  of  Richard 
De  I.auncy  had  redoubled  Afargaret's 
anxiety  to  leave  the  castle,  and  v^^ith 
the  approbation  of  Alice,  she  at  once 
consented.  Leopold  took  the  bundle 
of  garments  they  had  tied  up,  Marga- 
ret secured  her  dove,  whom  she  de- 
clared she  would  not  leave,  and  giving 
her  arm  to  support  the  dame,  preceded 
by  Leopold,  they,  in  darkness  and 
silence  passed  the  galleries,  and  de-^ 
scended  the  stairs.  Crossing  the  hall 
they  reached  the  portal,  w^hich  Leo- 
pold speedily  unlocked,  and  letting 
them  pass,  secured  the  door  after  them, 
a  precaution  he  also  used  at  the.  gates. 
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a^  he  observed,  that  in  case  of  disco- 
very, it  would  afford  them  time  to  es- 
cape before  they  could  be  pursued. 
On  reaching  the  bridge  he  drew  up 
the  chains,  and  in  a  few  minutes  they 
foand  themselves  in  the  avenue  that 
led  to  the  hamlet.  Here  he  would 
fain  have"  persuaded  them  to  make  a 
stop 'to  recover  their  perturbation;  but 
anxious  to  be  out  of  the  purlieus  of  the 
castle,  they  declined  it,  and  Leopold 
entreating  the  dame  to  lean  on  his  arm, 
they  hastened  to  the  friar's  cell.  Leo^ 
pold    first    entering    called    aloud    on 

Austin. The   friar's   mind  was  too 

much  agitated  for  his  sleep  to  be 
sound,  and  instantly  starting  from  his 
bed  of  rushes,  he  exclaimed,  "  Heaven. 
be  praised  !  'tis  Leopold's  voice  ^  dis- 
pleased as  I  have  been  with  your  de- 
c  J  partiirc,. 
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partare,  my  son,  I  am  so  greatly  re- 
ioiced  at  your  return,  that  I  have  not 
words  to  express  ought  but  satisfac- 
tion, as  my  heart  whispers  you  will  find 
an  excuse  for  your  absence." 

*'  I  liave  brought  it  with  me,  dear 
father,'*  repHed  Leopold.  "  Strike  a 
light, — we  have  no  time  to  lose,  the 
lady  Margaret  and  dame  Alice  are  with 
me  :  before  day  we  must  bestow  them 

in  safety. They  only  wait  your  rising 

to  enter." 

"  Heavenly  powers  !  How  is  this 
possible  ?"  said  Austin,  hastily  putting 
on  his  cloak  (for  his  other  garments  had 
not  been  taken  off),  '*  you  astonish- 
me. — If,  indeed,  you  have  saved  my 
beloved  child,  my  prayers  and  blessings 
shall  ever  attend  you." 

"  I  crave  a  share  in  your  blessing, 

dear 
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dear  father/'  cried  Margaret,  who  nov/ 
•  entered  with  Alice,  and  running  up  to 
Austin  kissed  his  hand.  ^Fhe  friar 
pressed  her  to  his  bosom,  as  he  did 
also  AHce,  and  reaching  his  flint  arid 
steel,  struck  a  light.  The  beams  of 
the  lamp  reflecting  on  Leopold's  face, 

the  father  started. ''  Holy  Virgin  l" 

exclaimed  he,  ''  what  means  this?  surely 
my  eyes  deceive  me,  what  strange  dis- 
guise hast  thou  assumed,  my  son?" 

"  Indeed,  father,"  answered  he,  "  I 
had  forgotten  the  change  made  in  my 
complexion,  or  would  have  informed 
you  of  it  to  prevent  surprise  :  now  it  is 

no  time. Direct,  or  rather  lead  the 

way  to  the  spot,  where  you  mean  ta 
conceal  the  lady  Margaret  3  for  when 
missed,  she  will  doubtless  be  sought 
after." 

c  G  "  Astonishing 
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"  Astonishing  youth/'  said  Austin 
aside,  '^  for  what  wonders  art  thou  re- 
served, if  any  judgment  may  be  formed 
from  the  beginning  of  thy  life.  Thou 
counselest  v/ell,'*  added  he,  turning  to 
Leopold,  ^'  in  a  place  of  safety  we  may 
discourse  more  fully  of  these  events 
that  now  cause  my  wonder.'* 

**  So  saying  they  prepared  to  depart, 
Austin  taking  with  him  implements  for 
procuring  fire,  a  vessel  for  water,  and 
also  some  eggs  and  fruit,  which  the  vil- 
lagers had  brought  him  the  day  before. 


CHAP. 
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They  walked  hastily  forward,  and 
in  silence,  till  they  reached  the  path 
that  crossed  the  mountains,  where  they 
were  well  convinced  they  should  at 
that  hour  meet  no  other  travellers. — '^  I 
mean  to  conceal  you,'*  said  Austin, 
in  an  excavation  of  the  same  mountain 
under  which  is  my  cell,  but  nearer  to 
the  summit,  and  whose  opening  is>  from 
a  hollow  towards  the  sea,  which  at 
higl^-tide  is  overflowed^  a  circumstance 
that  will  secure  it  from  search,  as  no 
one  in  this  vicinity,  nor  perhaps  in  any 
other,  have  ever  explored  it  but  my- 
self, and  may  imagine  danger,  when  in 
reality  there  is  none. — The  abode  is 

doubtless 
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doubtless,  dreary;  but  your  residence 
there,  I  trust,  will  be  short,  for,  the 
first  alarm  over,  no  time  must  be  lost  to 
convey  you  to  Germany :  for  once  as- 
sured of  your  personal  safety  I  can  act 
without  fear." 

Thus  conversing  they  reached  the  de- 
scent from  the  mountains,  and  walking 
a  short  way  by  the  shore,  passed  seve^ 
ral  deep  hollows,  all  of  which  the  sea 
overflowed  at  high -tide. 

*^  Observe,"  said  Austin,  "  in  all 
these  excavations  there  are  deep,  nay, 
perhaps,  bottomless  pits  at  the  extre- 
mity, save  only  that  I  have  mentioned^ 
which  is  perfectly  safe ;  but  a  know- 
ledge of  the  danger  of  the  rest,  leaves 
no  doubt  of  any  being  exempt,  to  those 
who  have  not  particularly  examined 
•them."     Austin,  as  he   passed   along, 

had 
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had  collected  some  wood,  as  had  also 
Leopold,  and  at  length  reaching  the 
spot  alluded  to,  the  friar  stopped. 

*^  We  are  unfortunate,"  said  he,  "  for 
the  sea  has  left  the  entrance  scarcely 
'passable  for  women ;  however,  in  a  few 
minutes,  we  shall  not  only  have  passed 
the  most  unpleasant  part,  but,  T  trust,, 
be  secure  from  danger." 

As  he  spoke,  he  entered,  and  striking 
a  light,  with  his  lamp  prepared  to  lead 
the  way,  while  Leopold,  throwing  down 
the  wood  and  the  bundle  of  garments 
lie  carried,  with  great  tenderness  caught 
up  the  good  dame,  and  bore  h^r  through 
the  hollow,  to  where  the  rocky  bottom 
\<^as  dry  ;  then,  with  the  speed  of  light- 
liing,  he  returned,  and  without  ques- 
tion, though  she  entreated  to  the  con- 
trary, snatched  up  Margaret,  and  soon 

placed 
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placed  her  in  safety  by  Alice.  He  then 
went  back,  and  fetched  the  garments 
.  and  wood,  and  requesting  the  father  to 
lead  the  way,  himself  followed  the 
women. 

The  wide  opening  towards  the  sea, 
admitted  sufficient  air  to  keep  the  spot 
clear  from  noxious  vapours,  and  having 
walked  on  an  ascent  for  near  two  hunr 
dred  feet,,  the  path  suddenly  became 
steep  and  narrow,  full  of  windings, 
with  some  few  hollows  on  either  side, 
tremendous  to-  the  view,  from  the  faint 
light  which  the  lamp  cast  over  them, 
Austin,  lost  in-  anxious  thoughts  re- 
specting Margaret's  situation,  proceedr 
ed  in  silence ;  Margaret  and  Alice,  in 
terror  at  the  gloomy  scene  before  them, 
Allowed  y  while  Leopold,  conceiving 
the  feeling,  of  c^cb,  sought  by  lively 

sallies. 
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sallies,  such  as  he  had  never  before 
shewn,  to  divert  the  minds  of  all.  Thus 
they  proceeded,  till  at  length  they  came 
to  a  turning  where  the  path  widened, 
and  in  a  few  moments  brought  them  to 
a  spot,,  which  was  enlightened  and  aired 
by  the  aperture  at  the  summit  of  the 
mountain. 

There  they  stopped  to  repose,  and 
Austin  pointing  with  his  finger,,  shewed 
them  a  recess,  which  he  informed  them 
must,  for  the  present,  be  their  dweL- 
ling. 

"  Welcome  be  it,  dear  father,*^'  said 
^Margaret,  "  if  it  secures  me  from  the 
persecution  of  the  lord  De  Launcy  and  his 

son 1  shall  have  my  good  dame  with 

me,  and  we  shall  see  you  every  day.** ; 

"  I  hope  so,"  replied  the  father, 
hut  dame  Alice,  you  do  not  speak  j  I 

trusty 
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trust,  the  courage  you  have  shew^n  foV 
years,  v^ill  not  fail  you  at  this  juncture.^ 

"  Father,"  returned  Alrce^  "  if  I 
have  been  silent,  it  arose  from  a  motive 
which  you  cannot  disapprove.  I  have, 
in  wonder,  been  recalling  to  my  me- 
mory, a  circumstance  unknown  to  all 
but  myself;  our  present  position  aw  aken- 
ed  the  remembrance,  and  adoring  the 
wisdom  of  Providence,  I  cannot  but 
think,  that  all  is  working  together  for 
the  great  end  we  wish ;  and  that  the 
spirit  of  the  blessed  Blanch,  though  m 
sleep,  spoke  truly,  when  it  promised 
protection  to  her  child,  under  the  vault- 
ed roof  of  St.  Margaret." 

-Alice  then  related  the  dream,  that 
had  so  alarmed  Blanch  a  few  days  be- 
fore her  delivery  ;  and  all  joined  in  de- 
■claring    it   a   haj>j)y.  prognostic. — The 

active 
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active  Leopold,  then  entering  the  recess 
pointed  out  by  the  father,  kindled  a 
blazing  fire,  and  leaving  them  for  a 
while,  during  which  they  suffered  some 
uneasiness  at  his  absence,  at  length  re- 
turned, heavily  laden  with  rushes,  moss, 
and  whatever  he  could  find  most  proper 
to  make  them  a  bed. 

During  his  absence,  Margaret  and 
Alice  had  related  all  they  knew  of  his 
residence,  and  their  own  escape  from 
the  castle  -,  as  Austin  had  also  his  fears, 
not  only  on  their  account,  but  on  Leo- 
pold's. He  acquainted  them,  that  he 
had  made  repeated  enquiries,  and  had 
also  written  to  the  lord  De  Launcy,  but 
had  received  no  answer,  but  contemp- 
tuous language.  Leopold  arrived,  to- 
complete  the  relation.  He  informed 
them  of  the  art  he  had  used  to  gain 

entrance 
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entrance  into  the  castle,  and  whatever 
had  happened  that  they  were  unae- 
quamted  with. — ''  But,"  Gontinued  he, 
'^  now  it  can  be  done  without  too  much 
alarming  you,.  I  must  inform  you,  that 
your  flight  has  saved  you  from  a  danger, 
equally  as  great  as  that  you  had  to  fear 
from  Richard  De  Launcy.  His  father, 
who  considered  me  as  an  idiot,  spoke 
more  freely  before  me  than  he  would 
otherwise  have  done.  Two  days  since, 
I  heard  him  in  earnest  conversation 
with  his  secretary,  Stratford,  and  from 
what  disjointed  sentences  I  could  ga- 
ther, he  pledged  bis  word  to  force  the 
lady  Margaret  to  accept  him.  They 
spoke  of  a  priest  from  Scotland,  and  of 
a  marriage  conchided  in  the  dead  of 
night ;  but,  as  I  comprehended,  not  to 
be  attempted  till-after  the- departure  of 

Richard 
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Richard  De  Launcy.  This  discourse 
convinced  me  no  time  was  to  be  lost ; 
for  though  I  would  have  devoted  my 
life  in  so  good  a  cause,  yet  overpowered 
by  numbers,  all  my  efforts  would  have 
been  unavailing." 

"  Generous  youth!"  exclaimed  Alice, 
"  the  sense  of  our  obligations  to  you 
are  written  on  our  hearts.  Heaven  ! 
give  Margaret  means  to  repay  them ; 
if  not,  the  Power  who  inspires  such 
sentiments  of  rectitude  as  you  possess, 
will  himself  reward,  and  acknowledge 
them." 

'•  Father,"  said  Margaret  warmly, 
'•'  and  you  J  my  good  dame,  observe  my 
words,  and  the  promise  I  make  in  the 
hour  of  distress ;  and  so  m.ay  it  be  re- 
gistered above.  I  will  consider  this 
youth  as  a  second  Austin  5  and  as  he 

calls 
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calls  him  son,  so  also  shall  he  be  unto 
me  as  a  brother.'* 

^'  To  have  contributed  to  the  lady 
Margaret's  safety/'  replied  Leopold, 
*'  is  of  itself  so  sufficient  a  reward,  that 
I  would  not  forfeit  it  for  the  wealth 
of  a  thousand  such  men  as  lord  De 
Launcy.*' 

*^  That  Leopold  is  at  once  brave  and 
prudent/*  returned  Austin,  ''  we  have 
proof;  and  that  Margaret  will,  when 
in  her  power,  be  grateful,  I  have  no 
doubt.  But,  come  3  'tis  time  we  act 
the  cooks,  for  you  must  need  refresh- 
ment, and  I  will  take  care  you  shall 
not  want  it.'* 

Austin  then  placed  the  eggs  to  roast, 
which,  together  with  some  fruit,  con- 
stituted their  meal — "  I  now  think,'* 
said  he,  "  that  it  will  be  prudent  for 

mc 


OR,    THE    nun's    story.  47 

me  to  return  to  the  chapel,  or  to  my 
cell,  as  suspicion  will,  doubtless,  light 
on  me,  and  I  shall  be  there  to  answer 


it," 


"  Oh,  father  !"  exclaimed  Margaret, 
*'  though  I  feel  my  courage  would 
never  sink  in  any  abode  while  your  pre- 
sence supported  me,  yet  when  you  are 
gone,  I  fear  both  for  the  dame  and  for 
myself." 

"  Leopold  being  missing,  or,  as  they 
suppose  him,  Cuthbert,"  returned  Au- 
stin, *'  no  doubt  an  active  search  will- 
take  place  for  him  j  he  liad  then,  I  think, 
better  remain^  for  the  present,  in  one  of 
the  hollows  lower  in  the  mountain :  it 
will  not  only  insure  his  own  safety,  but 
be  a  security  for  you,  though  I  am  con- 
vinced there  is  not  the  most  distant 
occasion  for  alarm/* 

**  Father," 
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"  Father/'  said  Leopold,  "  on  laying 
down  the  bundle  of  garments  when  we 
came  to  your  cell  this  morning,  I  also 
laid  down  a  sword,  which  I  have  for- 
gotten. I  do  not  need  it,  for  I  have  a 
dagger,  which  I  secured  at  the  same 
time ;  but  should  a  search  be  made 
there,  it  may  awake  suspicion,'' 

*'  I  will  seek  it  and  put  it  aside,** 
replied  Austin.  "  In  the  darkness  of 
night,  in  all  probability,  you  will  see 
me  again,  or  perhaps  David,  whom  I 
shall  hasten  to  inform  of  what  has  hap- 
pened— Not  the  lord  De  Launcy's  re- 
venue will  bring  the  vassals  here  after 
midnight,  so  you  need  not  fear  being 
discovered  by  that  means.  Yon  have 
fruit  and  eggs,  and  I  will  procure  more 
against  you  see  me  again  :  at  night  we 
can  fetch  water  from  a  spring  that  runs 

between 
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between  this  and  the  adjacent  moun- 
tain." 

Austin,  as  he  spoke,  rose  to  leave 
them. — - — Alice  clasped  his  garment, 
\Yhiie  Margaret  pressed  his  hand  to  her 
lips. — "  Fie  on  you  both/*  said  he,  "  this 
weakness  is  unbecoming,  of  either  the 
triend,  or  daughter  of  William  Fitz- 
walter.  In  this  dwelling  vice  is  not 
to  be  feared  ^  *tis  under  gilded  roofs 
and  in  sumptuous  palaces  that  she  seeks 
a  lurking  place.  In  the  luxuries  of  the 
loaded  table,  the  flowing  bowl,  or  the 
wanton  dance ;  it  was  there  the  fiend 
first  discovered  me ;  it  was  there  she 
poisoned,  betrayed,  destroyed,  and  curst 
me Xo,  my  beloved  child,"  conti- 
nued he,  struggling  to  overcome  his 
emotion,  *'  there  is  nothing  here  to 
fear :  all  is  calm  as  innocence.  Would 
to  Heaven  I  had  been  born,  bred,  and 
VOL,  in.  D  died 
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died  in  6uch  a  retreat  j  then,  indeed, 
might  I  have  been  happy — " 
.-;*^,  Father,"  said  Leopold,  willing  to 
divert  the  discourse,  ''  I  will  relate  to 
the  lady  Margaret,  and  the  good  dame, 
the  history  of  myself,  as  I  before  related 
it  to  you  j  at  least,  it  will  assist  in  pas- 
sing the  time  till  your  return." 

"  Do  so,"  answered  Austin ;  "  though 
not  connectedly,  they  know  it  already ^^ 
by  parcels  :  it  will,  however,  as  you  say, 
beguile  the  hours," 

Austin  then  again  bid  them  adieu, 
Leopold,  at  his  desire,  accompanying 
him  to  the  hollow  that  afforded  an 
entrance  to  this  dreary  dwehing. 

The  light  that  beamed  from  the  aper- 
ture in  the  mountain,  rendered  a  lamp 
superfluous  to  Margaret  and  Alice,  ex- 
cept they  retired  to  the  excavated  apart- 
I  ment. 
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ment  Austin  had  pointed  out,  and 
where  the  fire  still  blazed  with  reno- 
vating heat.  Leopold  bearing  the 
lamp,  accompanied  the  father  till  they 
came  nearly  to  the  hollow,  that  opened 
immediately   to  the  shore :    there  the 

father  paused ''  My  son,'*  said  he, 

"  I  wished  to  converse  with  you  a  mo- 
ment alone,  without  giving  rise  to  fresh 
fears  in  the  mind  of  Alice  or  Margaret. 
I  have  no  doubt  of  the  most  severe 
scrutiny  being  made  when  the  elope- 
ment is  discovered  ;  it  may,  and  I  think 
wrlMhvolve  me  3  but  of  thisLe  assured, 
I  will  rather  seek  than  avoid  it,  as  it' 
will  the  more  speedily  bring  all  to  a 
conclusion.  What  I  would  therefore 
say  is,  that  should  it  be  so,  I  conjure 
you  to  take  no  step  respecting  me,  but 
ieave  the  event  to  chance.'* 

D  2  «  Never/* 

V 
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"  Never,"  answered  Leopold,  "  shall 
you  suffer  for  what  I  am  guilty  of.  I 
stole  the  lady  Margaret,  and  care  not, if 
the  whole  w^orld  knew  the  fact ;  for  I 
alone,  if  need  be,  will  suffer  for  it.'* 

"  Leopold,"  returned  Austin^  calmly, 
".should  our  enemies  even  seize  me,  I 
w^ill,  by  the  power  of  the  Franciscans, 
insist  .of  being  tried  before  the  King^^ 
in  which  case,  I  pledge  you  iny-ye- 
yacity  and  honour,  that  I  am  sure  of 
being  released.  Observe  me  w^ell; 
should  therefore  what  I  suspect  happen, 
to  you  I  confide  the  care  of  Mai'garet;; 
apply  to  the  fathers  of  Berwick  for  mo- 
ney 5  procure  a  vessel  from  the  nearest 
port,  and  in  the  stillness  of  night  con- 
vey your  charge  on  board  ^  deliver  her 
safe  to  the  abbess  Adelaide,  and  leave 
the  rest  to  Heaven."  ,;, 

"  Father," 
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"  Father,"  answered  Leopold,  "  I 
am  your  son :  do  with  me  what  you 
please ;  I  will,  if  possible,  fulfil  your 
commands.'* 

"  Enough,"  replied  Austin,  "  If  no- 
thing intervenes,  you  will  see  me  at 
night;  but  should  ought  prevent  my 
coming,  and  you  be  forced  to  go  forth, 
which  I  conjure  you  avoid  if  possible ; 
cleanse  the  colour  from  your  face  and 
hands,  as  it  makes  you  the  more  liable 
to  be  discovered.  Adieu,  my  brave 
youth,"  continued  he,  *'  all  will,  I  trust, 
be  well :  take  care  of  your  safety  3  'tis 
dearer  to  me  than  my  own." 

"  Farewell,  thou  more  than  Father," 
answered  Leopold  as  they  parted,  "  I 
will  obey  thy  commands ;  but  still,  if  I 
have  the  feelings  of  a  son,  I  must  act  ^ 
sou's  part." 

D  S  As 
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As  the  friar  bid  Leopold  farewell,  he 
observed  the  tide  was  coming  in ;  and 
resolved  to  profit  by  the  opportunity^ 
he  took  off  his  cloaths,  and  waiting  the 
influx  of  the  sea  into  the  hcllow,  washed 
and  cleansed  his  skin  from  the  stain 
that  discoloured  it,  then  cloathing  him^ 
self,  and  taking  his  lamp,  he  returned 
to  Margaret  and  Alice. 

"  Welcome/'  said  the  dame,  as  she 
heard  his  step  advancing  i  but.  on  his 
appearance  she  uttered  a  fearful  cry^ 
for  the  water  had  so  much  changed  his 
person,  that  she  no  longer  knew  him> 
and  had  no  doubt  but  they  were  dis- 
cover-ed,and  that  he  was  some  emissary 
sent  to  surprise  and  seize  them.  His 
voice,  however,  instantly  banished  her 
fear ;  and  having  expressed  sorrow,  for: 
his  madvertence,  they  seated  themselves 

ill 
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in  the  cmtent  of  the  fresh  air  that-  issued 
from  the  aperture^  and  discoursed 'oa 
difierent  subjects,  till  Margaret  remind- 
ed him  of  the  promise  he  had  made  of 
relating  the  events  of  his  life. 

"  Willingly,"  replied  he^  "  but  by 
the  recital,  let  me  not  lose  in  your  opi- 
nion. I  have  been  unfortunate,  but  not 
criminal ;  and  though  the  son  of  a  pea- 
sant, feel,  that  had  fate  placed  me  higher 
in  lifcy  I  would  have  endeavoured  not 
to  disgrace  my  station — ^As  it  is,  I  will 
be  content,  if  I  can  in  any  means  be 
useful  to  those  who  honour  me  by  ac- 
cepting my  services." 

"  Many  there  be,"  answered  Alice, 
**  who  disgrace  the  high  rank  in  which 
God  hath  placed  them;  and  others 
there  be,  who  do  honour  to  his  image, 
though  imprinted  on  the  lowest  of  his 
D  4.  creatures: 
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creatures;  and  an  honest  man,  my  ge- 
nerpus  friend,  will  not  hesitate  to  fix 
his  choice  on  tlie  latter.'* 

*^  True,"  replied  Leopold ;  yet  there 
are  moments  when  I  have  weakness 
sufficient  to  wish  my  birth  had  been 
other\vays."  t^j 

"  You  do  well  to  name  it  weakness," 
said  Margaret.  "  Your  friends  will 
love  you  for  your  own  sake,  not  for 
your  father*s — but  come,  I  am  impatient 
to  hear  the  relation  of  what,  though  im- 
perfectly told  by  friar  Austin,  so  greatly 
interested  me.'* 

Leopold  obeyed ;  both  listened  to 
him  with  attention.  Margaret  could 
not  hear  the  conduct  of  his  father  with 
patience;  she  was  charmed  with  his 
account  of  friar  John,  and  bestowed  a 
tear  to  his  memory,  which  reached  the 

heart 


OR,    THE    NUi?*S    STORY.  57 

heart  of  Leopold.  His  description  of 
the  ladies  Clarice  and  Adelaide  deeply 
interested  her.  The  behaviour  of  Fer- 
dinand De  Hoffman  called  forth  her 
warmest  praise ;  but  her  heart  recoiled 
at  the  character  of  the  Count,  and  in- 
terrupting his  narrative,  she  exclaimed, 
"  Is  it  possible  that  that  man  could  ever 
have  been  the  friend  of  my  father  ?  for 
such,  I  understand,  he  was.  Surely 
some  dreadful  calamity  has  destroyed 
his  reason,  or  he  could  not  act  thiis.'^ 

Alice  made  po  comment,  and  Leo- 
pold continued  his  relation, until  the  time 
he  resolved  to  liberate  Margaret  from 
the  castle — "  I  saw,"  said  he,  "  that 
Austin's  alarm  was  so  great  for  your 
safety,  that  he  would  have  ventured 
any  hazard  to  set  you  free.  He,  how-- 
ev^r^  thought  it  not  safe  tO'  trust  me  • 
D  5  he 
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he  feared,  perhaps,  my  youth,  and  that 
I  might  only  involve  myself  in  danger, 
and  encrease  your  difficulties.  Aware 
of  his  desires,  and  the  struggle  he  en- 
dured, I  resolved,  -without  his  permis- 
sion, to  exert  my  skill  in  accomplishing 
what  he  wished.  Framing,  therefore, 
an  excuse  to  leave  liim  and  David  one 
afternoon  in  the  chapel,  I  hastened  to 
the  shore,  and  speedily  found  a^  marine 
production,  that  I  was  well  acquainted 
with  while  in  Palestine,  and  which 
being  burned,  the  ashes  possess  the  pro- 
perty of  tinging  the  skin  as  you  wit- 
nessed, and  v/hose  stain  is  only  to  be 
removed  by  sea  w^ater,,  or  a  strong  lixi- 
vium of  salt  and  earth.  In  my  pocket  I 
had  a  pipe,  which  had  been  my  com^ 
panion  during  my  journey  from  Jerusa- 
lorn,  and  witl;  \yhich  I  hitve  beguiled 

muny 
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many  an  hour  in  my  lone  perambula- 
tion ;  and  that,  in  my  boyish  days,  used 
to  employ  all  my  leisure  time.  As  on 
that  instrument  I  had  been  accounted 
to  have  some  skill,  I  determined  to 
make  it  subservient  to  my  purpose  y 
therefore,  after  burning  the  weed,  co- 
louring my  skin,,  disordering  my  habit, 
and  leaving  my  cloak,  with  my  tablets 
to  quiet  the  father's  uneasiness  on  my 
account,  I  took  the  road  to  the  castle. 
An  appearance  of  idiotism,  I  concluded, 
would  prevent  my  answering^  questions 
that  might  be  asked  me  3  therefore, 
mixing  it  with  some  show  of  cunning, 
I  succeeded  in  attracting  Lord  De 
Launcy's  attention^  and  what  I  yet 
more  sincerely  wished,.ia  effecting^yeuv 
deliverance.*' 

D  b  Of  iviP. 
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CHAP.  IV. 

"While  Leopold  was  relating  hb 
story  to  Margaret  and  Alice,  Austin 
had  returned  to  his  cell,  where  he  found 
the  sword  Leopold  had  left.     Raising 

it,   he   started  with  astonishment ^ 

"  On  my  life/*  said  he,  "  whatever 
that  youth  attempts  or  acts,  is  marked 
with  some  extraordinary  circumstance 
^7-That  out  of  the  whole  armory  he 
should  select  this  particular  sword,  sur- 
passes  belief.  Many  there  are  far  more 
likely  to  strike  the  eye  than  this,  which 
has  honour  alone  to  recommend  it  3  and 
yet,  of  all  others,  is  most  welcome  at 
this  time  to  me." 
With  the  utmost  caution  Austin  then 
*  concealed 
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concealed  the  weapon  in  a  crevice  of 
the  rock,  where  it  was  secure  from 
being  discovered ;  and  as  all  remained 
in  the  cell  as  he  had  left  it,  he  con- 
cluded no  one  as  yet  had  been  there.  In 
his  usual  manner,  he  then  took  the  way 
to  the  chapel,  where  he  had  no  doubt 
of  finding  David.  He  v/as  not  rais- 
taken>  the  good  man  was  already  there, 
and  anxious  at  his  long  stay,  was  just 
on  the  point  of  going  to  seek  him.  In 
few  words,  the  friar  related  all  that  had 
passed  at  the  castle,  and  the  manner  in 
which  he  had,  for  the  present,  disposed 
of  Margaret.  David  listened  to  him 
with  astonishment,  a  thousand  blessings 
did  he  call  forth  on  the  head  of  the 
youtb,  and  both  joining  at  length  in 
prayer,  they  besought  the  Power  that 
had  thus  far  guided  the  orphan,  to  con- 
tinue 
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tinue  his  protection,  till  she  was  placed 
in  safety  and  honour,  in  the  rights  be- 
fitting her  birth  and  name. 


^      :^      ^      ^      :^ 

.  In-  the  mean  time  Margaret  was  not 
missed  till  near  the  hour  of  noon  at  the 
castle.  As  she  had  no  attendant  allowed 
but  Jaques,  the  dame  usually  took  in 
the  evening  sufficient  provision  to  serve 
them  till  the  ensuing  day  at  dinner,  by 
which  means  the  elopement  was  not 
discovered  for  some  time  later  than  it 
might  other  ways  have  been. 

In  the  morning,  at  the  hour  of  seven, 
which  Richard  De  Launcy  had  ap- 
pointed for  his  departure,  he  pretended 
a  sudden  illness,  and  not  only  put  off 
his   journey,    but    did   net    appear  at 

breakfast. 
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breakfast.  Lord  De  Launcy  immedi- 
ately hastened  to  his  apartment,   and 

expressed  his  concern  for  his  indisposi- 
tion.; but,  to  his  son's  great  surprise, 
neither  by  words  nor  actions  gave  him 
any  cause  to  suppose  he  was  mformed 
of  the  adventure  of  the  night  before. 
Lord  De  Launcy  conversed  with  him 
on  various  subjects,  and  among  others 
at  length  said, .  ''^  I.  mean  this  day  to 
make  some  examples  among  the  do- 
mestics, for  last  night  the  men  were  all 
so  completely  intoxicated,  that  they  left 
the.  bridge  down,  and  though  they  se- 
cured the  *:ates,  not  one  this  mornin'^ 
knew  where  to  find  the  keys,  and  in 
consequence  they^have,  wuth  great  dif- 
ficulty, been  obHged  to  be  broken 
open."  The  baron's  words  cncreased 
his  son's  uneasiness.  ,  The  encounter  in 

■  the 
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the  dark,  'and  the  "sudden  closing  of  Ac 
gates  recurred  to  his  nrund,  and  he  was 
now  convinced,  that  his  father  was  un- 
acquainted with  the  whole  transaction  5; 
yet  was  his  apartment  so  distant  from 
that  of  Margaret's,  that  he  could  find 
no  excuse  for  saying  he  was  informed 
of  what  passed  in  that  part  of  the  dwel- 
Iifig!'^"At  length,  however,  he  observed, 
that  the  castle  the  night  before  had  beefi  ' 
full  of  noises.  "  I  am  convinced,*'^' 
added  he,  "  there  were  strange  voices : 
had  I  not  been  disordered  I  should  have 
risen,^'and  sought  who  it  might  be." 

"  I  heard  nothing,'*  said  De  Launcy;' 
but,  doubtless,  if  there  were  any,  it 
was  merely  the  drunken  lackeys,  who 
scarcely  sober  even  now,  do  not  scruple 
to  declare,  that  the  devil  has  flown 
away    with   the    keys    of   the    gates. 

Among 
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"  .Among  the  foremost  of  these  var* 
lets,  are  your  men  Gilbert  and  Thomas. 
I  request  you  will  chide  them  severely,  if 
.not  dismiss  them  ^  for  should  such  a  re* 
port  gain  ground,  it  will  next  be  ru- 
moured, that  it  is  the  spirit  of  Fitz- 
walter,  which  rises  in  behalf  of  his 
daughter.** 

Glad  of  this  opportunity  of  speaking 
on  the  subject,  Richard  replied, — "  It 
is  not  impossible  but  cabals  may  be 
formed  on  her  account :  she  has,  I  have 
no  doubt,  secret  friends  under  this 
roof,  and  who  knows,  who  may  in 
private  be  introduced  to  her." 

"  That  I  defy,"  replied  De  Launcy. 
*^  I  trust  not  to  one,  but  to  many  -,  and 
though  some  might  play  me  false,  all 
would  not :  at  least  the  common  dissen- 

tions. 
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sions    among    domestics  would    make 
them  betray  each  other." 

"  I  know  not  that  ^  but  I  pray  you 
take  this  warning ;  let  the  castle  be  ex- 
amined 3  I  have  good  intelligence  that 
some  secret  doings  are  acting.  I  find 
myself  better,  and  will  endeavour  to- 
rise  and  assist  the  search." 

Lord  De  Launcy,  though  he  thought 
the  precaution  superfluous,  made  but 
few  objections^  and  Richard,  leaving 
his  bed,  prepared,  to  accompany  him. 
Calling  some  of  the  domestics,  they 
explored  the  chambers  as  they  passed, 
secured  the  doors  on  the  outside,  and 
proceeded  to  Margaret's  apartment, 
i...  The  doors  w^ere  closed, — lord  De 
Launcy  knocked,  and  asked  admtt- 
tancc ;  but  receiving  no  answer,  somje 

of 
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of  his  son's  suspicions  suddenly  reverted 
to  himself,  and  calling  repeatedly  aldud, 
he  ^t  length  lost  all  patience,  and  or- 
dered the  door  to  be  broken.  Not 
finding  Margaret  and  Alice,  amaze- 
ment for  some  moments  struck  him 
dumb  5  but  recovering  his  first  emo- 
tion, turning  suddenly  to  his  son,— "  It 
is.  plain,  Richard,"  said  he,  '^  by  your 
discourse,  that  you  suspected  this  trea- 
cliery ;  wherefore  was  it  concealed  from 
me?  .And  what  judgment  am  I  to 
form?  Either  you  are  privy  to  their 
fiightj  and  take  this,  means  to  conceal 
it,  or  you  have  reason  to  suspect  some 
one  is  more  favoured,  than  yourself." 
u.fl^Jf.  thjere.  be,"  repliqd  he,  thrown 
off!  his  guard  at  once  by  a  wish  of  ven- 
geance and  the  tortures  of  disappointed 
iovC;,  ''  it  can  be  no  one  but  that  vii- 

Iain 
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lain  Austin.     Her  constant  visits,  his 
aoxiety  on  her  account,  all  bespeak  it." 

^'  Ridiculous,*'  answered  his  father, 
"  think  you  a  girl,  blooming  in  youth 
and  beauty,  could  find  no  better  gal- 
lant, than  a  poor  old  friar  ?  Jealousy 
makes  you  blind.  He  is  doubtless  privy 
to  her  elopement ;  but  if  any  object  is 
nearer  concerned  than  friendship,  be 
sure  'tis  a  younger  man.'* 

This  observation  was  but  pourinj 
oil  on  fire  ;  Richard's  rage  discovering 
to  his  father,  that  though  innocent  of 
her  flight,  it  was  rather  want  of  power 
than  inclination. 

Lord  De  Launcy*s  agitation,  though 
from  another  cause,  was  at  least  equaL 
to  his  son's.  He  hastened  to  lady  De 
Launcy,  and  disclosed  to  her  what  had 
happened.     The  rage  and  vexation  of 

both 
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both  combined  was  poor  to  that 
of  the  lady.  _  In  Margaret's  flight 
she  was  aware  of  a  thousand  dangers : 
she  was  convinced  that,  unless  she 
could  be  regained,  her  deep-laid  plots 
would  be  fruitless;  for  Margaret  on 
^^^^^ -verge  of  eighteen,  could  now 
claim  the  protection  of  the  law,  and 
bring,  all  to  a  fair  and  legal  hearing. 
Austin  had  before  made  her  tremble, 
and  she  had  no  doubt  would  be  fore- 
most to  declare  all  he  knew,  one  only 
hppe  remained,  and  that  was,  that  they 
cpuld  not  authenticate  the  marriage  of 
Fit^walter  with  Blanch,  or  if  thev 
c0lald,  as  he  had  acted  in  opposition  to 
l>er  father's  will^  she  had  still  the  claim 
€01  the  mortgage.  To  counterbalance 
these  advantages,  there  were  many 
transactions  which  she   shuddered   to 

thmk 
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think  might  be  brought  before  the 
world,  and  in  the  most  energetic  terms 
she  entreated  lord  De  Launcy  to  lose 
no  time  in  causing  her  to  be  pursued ; 
and  above  all  to  hasten  to  the  friar,  and 
search  his  cell,  as  it  was  more  than  pro- 
bable she  might  be  concealed  there. 
This  advice  was  too  consonant  with  De 
Launcy's  wishes  to  be  neglected ;  and 
calling -forth  his  men,  with  his  son,  he 
took  the  way  to  the  cave.  All  there 
vras  silent,  and,  exploring  every  part, 
they  could  discover  no  vestige,  that 
might  lead  to  realize  their  suspicions. 
From  the  cell  they  went  to  the  chapel^ 
where  Austin  was  just  rising  from  his 
knees. — "  Hypocrite !  what  have  you 
done  with  Margaret?"  said  lord  De 
Launcvy  "  where  have  you  concealed 

her  ?— 
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her  ? — Answer  with  truth,  or  your  life 
shall  pay  the  deception." 

"  Surely,'*  replied  Austin  calmly, 
^'  you  forget  where  you  are,  and  in 
whose  presence  you  stand.  Are  the 
saints  to  be  insulted  at  their  very  altars, 
by  the  rude  brawling  of  your  anger  ?'* 

^  Villain  I  where  is  Margaret?  last 
night  you  were  in  the  castle,  myself 
heard  your  voice,"  said  Richard. 

**  If  you  heard  my  voice  in  the  castle 
last  night,"  replied  Austin,  ''  I  con- 
gratulate you,  that  your  ears  are  so 
much  keener  than  your  wit;  for,  on 
my  life,  I  have  not  been  in  the  castle 
since  I  came  to  ask  that  justice  for 
Margaret,  which  I  was  denied." 

"  'Tis  false,"  exclaimed  Richard, 
^*  a  lie  suited  to  your  purpose.  I  will 
swear  that!  myself  heard  you." 

**  I  have 
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"  I  have  no  doubt,"  answered  Aus- 
tin, "  but  you  will  swear  that,  or  any 
thing  else  that  may  answer  your  pur- 
pqse ;  but  those  that  are  prone  to  swear, 
will  also  frequently  lie.  You  come  to 
me  to  enquire  of  Margaret.  Young 
man ;  here,  in  the  presence  of  your  fa- 
ther, I  ask  the  question  5  what  were 
your  designs  on  Margaret,  last  night  ? 
answer  that  truly,  and  I  pledge  my  ve- 
racity to  answer  you.'* 

Richard  De  Launcy  was  confused. — 
^^  My  designs/*  returned  he, — "  what 
are  my  designs  to  you^?'* 

*'  Since  you  will  not  answer  the  ques- 
tion I  will. — Your  designs  were  to  bind 
a  helpless  old  woman,  to  tear  Margaret 
with  unmanly  violence  from  her  father's 
house,  and  her  own  domaiD,  and  to 
bear  her  to  Scotland.     What   further 

your 
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your  intentions  were,  I  know  not. — I 
have  already,  I  deem,  said  as  much  as 
you  wish  to  hear." 

Though  lord  De  Launcy  would  not 
appear  to  pay  credit  to  what  Austin 
had  advanced,  he  plainly  saw  its  truth 
in  the  confusion  of  Richard^  but  wav- 
ing the  subject  before  so  many  wit- 
nesses, he  said, — "  'Tis  not  my  son's 
intentions  I  wish  discussed,  'tis  what 
you  have  done  with  Margaret  is  the 
question.  Neither  your  apparent  sanc- 
tity, nor  your  hypocrisy,  shall  preserve 
you,  unless  you  instantly  disclose  where 
ehe  is  carried  and  concealed." 

"  You  move  my  contempt,  though 
I  trust  I  have  mastery  sufficient  over  my 
passions,  to  stifle  every  emotion  of  an-  . 
ger,'*    answered    Austin."     Can    you, 
judging  by  yourself,  think  so  meanly 

VOL.    Ill*  £  ,    0^ 
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of  me,  if  even  I  was  privy  to  Alarga- 
rfct's  flight,  to  suppose  the  secret  is  to 
be  forced  from  me  by  fear  or  threats  ?" 

"  Your  life  shall  answer  your  base- 
.ness,'*    said    De  Launcy,    "  the   mask 
shall  be  torn  from  you,  and  the  world 
-shall  see  you  as  you  are.'* 

^'  *Tis  indeed  time  the  mask  was  re- 
moved from  us  all,*^  returned  Austin, 
."  then  would  the  innocent  ^possess  their 
right,  and  the  oppressors  meet  their  de- 
served punishment." 

"  Insolent  priest!  give  not  your 
tongue  such  license,  lest  I  strike  you, 
even  where  you  stand,  to  teach  you 
.what  is  due  to  your  superiors.** 

*'  You  surely  w^ould  forget  yoursetf 
should  you  act  thus,*'  answered'  the 
friar.  ."  As  well  as  paying  respect  tQ 
your  king,  remember  it  to  your  God, 

whom 
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v/hom  you  now  insult,  in  the  person 
ef  his  servant,  at  the  foot  of  his  altar. — • 
Worm  that  yeu  are,  learn  to  respect 
your  brother  reptile ;  let  humility  quench 
the  fire  of  pride  that  dilates  your  bosom, 
lest,  like  a  devouring  flame,  it  burst  its 
bounds,  and  overwhelm  you  in  its 
ruin." 

De  Launcy,  foaming  with  rage, 
turning  to  his  men  exclaimed,  "  I  will 
bear  no  more  j  seize  him,  and  convey 
him  to  the  qastle." 

-.-".-Misguided  men  beware,"  said 
Austin,  "  not^all  your- master's  power 
Qould  save  you  from  the  forfeiture  of  as- 
saulting a  priest  at  the  altar. Men 

eome  to  the  house  of  God  to  hear  truth, 
and  lord  De  Launcy  shall  hear  it  if  he. 
9omes  hither.- — The  first  duty  of  a  great 
man  is  justice  3  let  him  do  that,  and 
E  2  love 


76        ST.  Margaret's  cave: 

love  mercy,  then  shall  his  life  be  an 
honour  to  his  Maker,  and  his  death  be 
glorious  to  himself.'* 

The  boldness  of  Austin  made  the 
men  draw  back,  while  lord  De  Launcy, 
unwilling  to  shew  the  effect  it  had 
upon  himself,  said, — *'  you  shall  an- 
swer your  conduct  before  judges,  who 
will  tame  that  arrogant  spirit." 

*^  My  conduct  to  you,  and  all  who 
concern  you,  with  all  humility,  I  think, 
I  can  answer  before  a  heavenly,  much 
more  before  an  earthly  tribunal,  '^^^^'l 
Would  my  heart,  in  all  respects,  was  as 
clear,  then  should  you  long  since  have 
known  me  better." 

«'  Your  deeds  are,  I  doubt  not,  dark 
enough,"  answered  De  Launcy.  "  In 
the  solitude  of  a  prison,  and  on  a  bed 
of  straw,   with  bread  and  water,  you 

wift 
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will  find  time  to  recal  them  to  your 
memory.'* 

"  Neither  a  prison  nor  a  bed  of 
^traw  are  necessary  for  that  purpose/* 
said  Austin.  "  To  you,  indeed,  who 
dwell  in  palaces,  and  pamper  your  ap- 
petite with  all  the  dainties  of  the  table, 
^nd  quench  the  thirst  that  luxury  ex- 
cites wdth  wine,  then  sleep  off  your  in- 
temperance on  bed's  of  down,  a  prison 
and  a  bed  of  straw  might  be  a  punish- 
ment : — but  for  me,  accustomed  to 
hardships,  they  would  be  none.  The 
punishment  I  feel  I  carry  with  me, 
neither  a  palace  can  ease,  nor  a  prison 
mcrease  it.  If  I  have  in  any  manner 
wronged  you,  seek  a  legal  redress ; 
but^  observe,  I  warn  you,  that  the  fa- 
ther Franciscans  will  see  justice  done 
to  their  brother.  I  demand  an  open 
£  3  and 
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and  a  candid  hearing,  and  the  king 
ulone  shall  be  my  judge." 

The  friar's  confidence,  the  secrecy 
that  had  ever  hung  over  him,  his  lofty 
carriage,  his  undaunted  conduct,  his 
appeal  to  the  king,  all  conspired  to  be- 
speak he  was  of  high  rank,  and  made 

De  Launcy  pause. "  Will  you  then 

give  me  your  word,"  answered  he  more 
calmly,  "  that  you  W€rc  unacquainted 
with  Margaret's  flight,  and  know  not 
the  place  of  her  retreat  ?" 

"  You  should  have  began  by  : ask- 
ing questions,"  replied  Austin,  ''  Iwill, 
however,  unreserved,  answer  them, — 
Margaret's  flight  zvas  unknown  to  me ; 
the  place  of  her  retreat  I  am  acquainted 
with,  and  can  only  give  you  this  cau- 
tion,— that  all  search  and  means  to-dis- 

cover 
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cover  her  will  be  vain,  until,  in  proper 
time  and  place,  she  claims  her  right." 

"  Her  right — by  w^hat  title?"  said 
De  Launcy. 

"  By  a  title  that  I  shall  not  explain. 
I  have  hitherto  spoken  angrily,  for 
which,^  Heaven  pardon  me  !  But,  be- 
fore we  part,,  I  will  speak  as  a  true 
friend. Return  home  : — in  the  pri- 
vacy of  your  closet,  question  and  tax 
your  wife's  conscience  to  the  uttermost; 
so  may^  you- perhaps -save  her  from  shame, 
and  yourself,  frorn  disgrace." 

"Insolent!  This  to;iiie.r"  exclaimedf 
lord  De  Launcy^  *  ^    '      "^ 

"  To  any  man,  my  lord,"  replledf 
Austin.  '^  'Tis  my  duty  to  speak  truth, 
and  I  will  do  so  j-^a  "^prophetic  spirit 

bids   me   say  yet  more. Before  the 

yellow  leaves  shall  again"  twice  strew 
E  4l  the 
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the  earth,  Margaret  shall  be  seated  in 
the  hall  of  her  ancestors,  and  receive 
the  allegiance  of  her  vassals.*' 

The  impression  the  friar's  words 
made  on  the  attendants  was  not  lo^t 
on  De  Launcy,  and  fearful  of  more 
unpleasant  discoveries,  he  said, — '^  'Tis 
Well, — for  the  present  I  leave  you  ;  but 
be  assured  you  will  speedily  hear  from, 
me,  your  treachery  shall  not  go  un- 
punished." 

"  I  am  to  be  found  when  you  please," 
replied  Austin,  "  I  will  rather  court 
than  fly  from  justice." 

Lord  De  Launcy  then  retired  witli 
his  men,  leaving  Austin  in  the  chapel. 

:):      :fc      :{:      4c      ii: 

De  Launc}'  returned  home  in  sullen 
silence.     On  entering  the  castle  he  dis- 
missed 
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missed  his  followers,  and  turning  to  his 

son  said, "  I  am  at  once  grieved 

and  vexed,  Richard,  to  find  you  have 
been  more  concerned  in  this  affair 
than  I  had  the  most  distant  idea  of. 
Your  persisting  in  addresses,  which 
now  plainly  appear  to  have  been  disa- 
greeable, have,  I  doubt  not,  hastened 
this  business,  which  will,  in  all  proba- 
bility, be  exposed  to  the  world,  and 
even  recapitulated  before  the  king. 
The  power  of  the  priests  you  are  not 
to  learn,  and  no  doubt  but  Austin  is 
assured  of  the  body  of  Franciscans  es- 
pousing his  cause.  Call  forth  the  do- 
mestics— I  will  interrogate  all ;  and,  if 
possible,  sift  this  transaction  to  the  bot- 
tom. Lord  De  Launcy  then  ques- 
■  tion'ed  them  separately,  in  order  to  dis- 
cover if  their  accounts  agreed,  but  ob* 
E  5  tained 
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tained  no  information  till  it  came  to 
the  turn  of  Thomas,  who,  with  some 
difficulty,  related  all  he  knew.  Gil- 
bert's account  corroborated  it,  and  pro- 
cured some  severe  reprehension  to 
Richard  from  his  father. — Jaques  came 
next :  he  was  particularly  questioned 
respecting  all  he  had  heard  and  seen 
during  the  time  he  attended  Margaret,^ 
as,  how  she  had  been  employed,  and 
particularly  whether  he  had  reason  to 
suppose  any  person  but  himself  fre- 
quented her  apartments. 

"  No,  on  my  veracity,  my  lord,'^ 
answered  J  agues,  "  I  don't  think  a 
single  creature  ever  entered  the  cham- 
ber but  myself;  then  for  employment^ 
she  was  usually  sewing,  or  reading,  and' 
so  deeply  engaged,  that  when  I  enter-* 
ed  she  would  scarcely  look  even  at  me.** 

''  Did 
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"  Did  she,  or  Alice,  ever  endeavour 
to  draw  you  into  conversation?"  said 
De  Launcy,  ''  on  any  subject,'* 

^^  Never,  my  lord.  I  have  frequent- 
ly wondered  at  their  taciturnity.  I  have 
heea  accustomed  to  a  court;^  I  have  en- 
joyed the  benefit  of  your  lordship's  ex* 
ample,  and  will  be  bold  to  say  I  am 
no  vulgar  lackeys  yet  had  you  ernployed 
Cuthbert,,  they  could  not  have  beea 
more  insensible." 

"  Cuthbert,"  repeated  lord  De  Laun- 
cy, "  where  is  he  }  I  have  not  seen  him 
this  morning,  let  him  be  called." 

*'  Now  your  lordship  speaks  of  Cuth- 
bert,  I  recollect  the  dame  once  asked 
me  if  we  had  not  a  minstrel  in  the 
castle ;  and  I  answered  in  the  affirma-!- 
live," 

JaqueSj  fearful  of  incunung  displea^ 
E  G  sure» 


84  ST.    MARGARET  S    CAVE: 

sure,  did  not  mention  his  having  em- 
ployed Cuthbert  to  carry  the  wood  into 
Margaret's  chamber ,  and  further  ques- 
tions Were  prevented,  by  some  of  the 
domestics  entering  to  inform  their  mas* 
ter,  that  the  minstrel  was  not  to  be 
found. 

Lord  De  Launcy  started  from  his  seat, 
and  with  an  oath  exclaimed,  "  Tis  now 
clear ;  fool,  idiot  that  I  was,  to  take  that 
fellow  for  what  he  appeared  to  be  j  a 
thousand  circumstances  now  strike  me 
to  the  contrary.  He  was,  doubtless* 
an  emissary  in  this  deep-laid  scheme, 
and  I  alone  am  the  fool,  the  idiot.  Last 
night,  while  he  replied  to  Richard's 
questions,  something  like  suspicion 
crossed  my  mind,  but  giving  it  scarcely 
a  second  thought,  I  attributed  his  be- 
haviour to  drink. Lose  no  time,  let 

diligent 
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diligent  search  be  made ;  if  I  do  not  re- 
gain Margaret  I  will  secure  that  inso- 
lent priest." 

More  domestics  were  then  ordered  to 
go  in  search  of  the  runaways,  and  among 
others  the  disappointed  secretary  joined 
in  the  pursuit. 

In  the  mean  time  lord  De  Launcy, 
with  his  son  and  some  few  attendants, 
•went  into  the  hamlet,  where  they  care- 
fully searched  every  house;  but  more 
especially  that  of  David,  but  not  finding 
the  persons  they  sought,  weary  and  dis- 
appointed they  returned  to  the  castle. 


CHAP* 
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CHAP,  v: 

Margaret,  with  her  companions^ 
m  -spite  of  the  dreariness  of  their  dwel-^ 
ling,  passed  their  time  comparatively 
easy  to  what  did  the  residents  at  the 
castle.     As-  night  drew  on,  they  anxi- 
ously waited  the  appearance  of  Austin ; 
and  had  it  not  been  for  the  supporting- 
presence  of  Leopold,  would  have  sunk 
under   their   fears.     The   moon   shone 
bright;  and  the  sky,  bespangled  with 
stars,  was   clearly  discernible  .through 
the  chasm  at  the  summit  of  the  moun- 
tain:    Leopold,  therefore,    taking   the 
lamp,  which  he  carefully  concealed  in 
one  of  the  inward  cavities  of  the  lower 
part   of  the    rock,  went   and  fetched. 

water. 
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water,  and  also  profiting  by  the  elearr 
ness  of  the  night,  returned  loaded  with- 
sh ell-fish, ^  that  he  had  picked  up  on  the 
shore, 

Alice  and  Margaret  both  chid  hint 
for  his  boldness ;  but  he  laughed  at  their: 
fears,  and  endeavoured  to  bc-guile  the 
time  by  his  sprightliness,  though  his 
own  heart  was  torn  with  uneasiness  re- 
specting the  friar,  whom  he  had  na 
doubt  would  have  much  to  endure  from 
the  family  of  De  Launcy.  Near  mid- 
night, the  sound  of  steps  on  the  rocky 
passage,  in  some  measure  cheered  their 
hearts ;  and,  in  a  few  minutes,  Austin 
with  David  appeared.  The  good  men 
were  both  loaded  :  Austin  carried  a. 
lamp  with  a  recryit  of  oil,  and  also  a 
basket  with  provisions.  •  David  had  ii 
large  bundle,,  containing  two  .pillpwsi 

and 
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and  a  coverlid,  with  sundry  little  ar- 
ticles he  thought  might  be  wanting. 
'■  As  the  faithful  servant  considered  the 
orphan,  buried  as  it  w^ere  in  a  living 
tomb,  the  tears  flowed  from  his  eyes,  and 
advancing  tow^ards  her,  he  respectfully 
raised  the  hand  she  held  to  him  to  his 
lips — «  My  good  friend,"  said  she, 
"  why  do  you  look  thus  ?  I  am  at  ease, 
and,  spite  of  all  lord  De  Launcy  can 
do,  am  rich  j  for  God,  who  took  from 
me  one  brave  and  noble  father,  hath, 
in  Austin  and  yourself,  given  me  two 
to  supply  his  place.  I  have  a  tender 
mother  in  my  dear  dame  5  and  now,  as 
if  my  wealth  was  to  increase.  Heaven 
in  Leopold  hath  given  me  a  brother." 

Austin  related  to  them  his  altercation 
with  De  Launcy,  and  .gave  unto  Leo- 
pold a  letter,  which  he  had  written  to 

the 
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the  fathers  at  Berwick,  requesting  him, 
in  the  course  of  a  few  days,  to  convey 
it  to  them — '^  You  can,**  said  he,  "  de- 
part early,  and  let  your  return  be  in  the 
dead  of  night,  which  will  secure  you 
from  danger  -,  but  I  would  wish  two  or 
three  days  to  elapse  first." 

Austin  then  drew  Alice  aside,  and 
informed  her,  that  he  suspected  the  lord 
De  Launcy  would  take  means  to  secure 
his  persoa ;  and  on  her  expressing  her 
anxiety,  replied — "  My  good  dame,  it 
would  now,  I  think,  be  an  event  rather 
to  be  desired  than  avoided,  as  all  then 
would  come  to  an  immediate  issue. 
The  active  spirit  of  Leopold  will,  I 
doubt  not,  contrive  means  to  bear  you 
in  safety  to  Bremen,  and  on  that  ac- 
count I  am  easy  -,  but  I  have  much 
more  to  saj,  draw  nearer,  for  Leopold 

nor 
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nor  Margaret  must  yet  know  the  enor- 
mity of  my  crimes." 

**  My  dear  master,"  answered  Alice, 
**  remember  the  expiation,  and  endea- 
vour to  sooth  your  wounded  spirit — 
I  will  answer  with  my  life  to  fulfil  what- 
ever you  require." 

Tliey  then  retired  yet  further,  and 
apparently  held  a  long  conversation,  no 
word  of  which,  however,  escaped  ;  but 
from  the  strong  emotion  of  the  friar, 
appeared  to  interest  him  deeply. 
'    On  joining  Margaret,  they  found  her 
in  earnest  dispu^:e  with  David :  she  in- 
sisted on  his  taking  back  the  pillows 
and  coverlid  he  had  brought  with-  hirii^;. 
at  least  a  part  of  them.    "  liideed,"  said, 
she,   "  I  cannotNbear  poor  Bridget  to 
be  bereft  of  her  bedding — I  am  young 
knd.able  to.  endure^  but  to-her  such  all 

indulgence 
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indulgence  is  now  become  necessary, 
and  I  insist  of  your  taking  it  back.*' 

"  And  can  you  think,  sweet  child  of 
my  honoured  lord,  that  either  I  or  my 
wife  would  lay  our  heads  in  ease  or 
peace,  while  yours  had  only  a  stone  to 
rest  upon  r — David  hath. hitherto  known 
his  duty  better,  do  not  then  vex  his 
aged  heart  by  a  refusal/' 

Margaret,  fearful  of  grieving  the  old 
man,  accepted  his  ciTer;  then  seated 
around  the  crackling  fire,  they  made  an 
humble: meal,  but  which,  seasoned  with 
thankfulness,  at  once  recruited  their 
strength  .and  enlivetied  their  spirits. 

Having  conversed  till  the  night  wns 
far  advanced,  they  separated;  Austin, 
in  bidding  Margaret  farewell,  betrayed 
an  emotion  that  he  could  not  intirely 
conceal,  and  shaking  the  dame  by  the 

hand. 
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band,  he  said  In  a  low  voice,  which  was 
}io\vever  overheard   by  both  Margaret 

and   Leopold "  Remember,    good 

Alice,  that  though  the  wTetched  Austin 
yet  lives,  the  tyrant  murderer  is  dead". 

Leopold  attended  Austin  and  David 
to  the  hollow  of  the  mountain,  when, 
in  the  most  energetic  terms,  he  again 
recommended  Margaret  to  his  protec- 
tion, saying,  as  he  concluded — "  I  would 
she  had  a  more  aged  protector;  but 
remember,  my  son,  that  I  confide  her 
to  your  honour.  You  have  a  sacred 
trust  y  fulfil  it  nobly,  and  not  only  your 
friends,  but  the  whole  world,  will  ap- 
plaud you.'* 

"  I  will  do  my  duty,  father,  cost 
what   it   may,    therefore   do   not   fear 


me. 


Though  Leopold  replied  boldly,  and 

felt 
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felt  that  he  meant  to  act  as  he  spoke, 
yet  he  was  aware  that  the  task  a\  as  not 
easy,  and  a  burning  blush,  that  at  the 
moment  overspread  his  cheeks  (though 
unseen  by  Austin),  plainly  evinced,  that 
though  his  honour  might  restrain  it,  his 

heart  would  be  inclined  to  rebel ^ 

**  If  nothing  intervenes,"  said  Austin, 
you  will  see  me  at  night ;  if  you  do  not, 
you  may  judge  I  am  prevented;  but 
fear  nothing,  all  will,  I  doubt  not,  be 
well/' 

With  these  words,  Austin  and  David 
retired,  and  Leopold  returned  to  Alice 
and  Margaret;  and  after  a  short  dis- 
course, withdrew  to  the  hollow,  which 
ke  had  chosen  for  his  resting  place. 

The  vicissitudes  of  the  last  twenty- 
four  hours  had  bet^n  so  numerous,  that 
they  banished  all  di^sire  of  rest.     The 

words 
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words  too,  of  Austin  to  the  dame,  asto- 
nished Margaret  and  Leopold.  It  was 
plain  she  was  informed  of  all  that  con- 
cerned him ;  but  Margaret  well  knew, 
it  was  unavailing  to  ask  her  any  ques- 
tions, and  for  Leopold,  it  was  aliberty 
that  he  had  no  inclination  to  take. 

Leopold  remained  in  his  retreat  till 
called  to  by  the  dame.  The  night  before, 
with  attentive  care,  he  had  replenished 
their  iire,  till  even  now  the  embers  sen'- 
^d  to  rekindle  the  fresh  wood.  During 
the  day  they  conversed  on  various  niat- 
ters,  Leopold  -exerting  hiss  utmost 
power  to  amuse  them..  At  ni^ht^  he 
again  went  forth,  and  brought  water 
and  ^hell-fish,  and  then  in  painful  .ex-( 
pectation  awaited  the  friar's  coming.' 

.  The  expectation  wa^  4vatn :   the  te-i 
ilious  hours  eiapsed,  but  Austin  did  pat 

appear. 
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appear.  Leopold  and  Alice,  with  hea- 
viness of  heart,  surmised  the  cause, 
while  Margaret,  with  equal  anxiety, 
was  distracted  with  a  variety  of  dif- 
ferent fear5.  Leopold  viewed  her  at 
once  with  affection  and  pity,  and  seizing 
an  opportunity,  when  she  hastened  to 
the  narrow  pass  of  the  dreary  dwelling-, 
to  hearken  if  she  could  discover  the 
welcome  sound  of  steps,  said  unto  Alice 
— '^  Aly  good  dame,  with  submission  to 
your  better  judgment,  I  should  tliink 
the  lady  Margaret  would  suffer  less, 
knowing  exactly  what  we  expect,  than 
left  a  prey  unto  a  multiplicity  of  doubts, 
not  one  of  which,  but  is  perhaps  worse 
than  what  we  actually  dread." — As  he 
spoke,  Margaret  returned.  '*  I  cannot 
bear  this  uncertainty,"  5aid  &he  ;  "per- 
haps our  de^r  Austin  has  fallen  a  victim 

to 
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to  his  friendship   for   the   unfortunate 
Margaret." 

"  Your  wounded  fancy/'  answered 
Leopold,  "  magnifies  the  danger.  'Tis 
now  the  dead  of  night,  and  there  is 
jiot  the  most  distant  fear  of  discovery  ; 
if,  therefore,  you  will  make  yourself 
easy  during  the  interval  of  my  absence, 
I  will  hasten  to  his  cell,  and  soon  return 
with  news/' 

"  Oh  !  no,  for  pity  do  not  leave  us ; 
you  also  may  be  way-laid  and  slain." 

Alice,  adopting  the  advice  of  Leo- 
pold, then  informed  Miargaret  of  what 
they  supposed  the  cause  of  Austin's 
absence,  and  also  of  his  own  wishes  that 
such  an  event  might  take  place. 

Margaret  heard  her  in  silence;  but 
as  she  concluded,  exclaimed — "  Oh, 
dame !  if  procuring  wealth  for  me,  is 

to 
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to  involve  all  those  I  love  In  ruin,  I 
would  father  never  gain  it.  Let  lady 
De  Launcy  take  all,  but  leave  mc  my 
friends,  any  injury  to  whom,  not  all  the 
wealth  of  the  domain  could  repay  to 
my  heart." 

^'  There  is,**  said  Leopold,  ^^  no  fear 
of  personal  danger :  lord  De  Launcy 
will  not  venture  to  incur  the  displeasuref 
of  the  Franciscans,  by  any  but  an  opeit 
trial,  which  they  will  not  fail  to  claim 
for  our  friend  Austin." 

Margaret  made  no  reply  but  tears ; 
-and  as  the  miorning  began  to  appear, 
Alice  persuaded  her  to  retire,  which, 
vreary  with  watching,  and  overwhelm- 
ed with  sorrow,  she  at  length  con* 
sented  to. 

Leopold  also  retired  ;  but  remaining 
quiet   until   he   surmised   sleep   might 

VOL.  III.  p  have 
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have  overpowered  them,  he  with  the 
utmost  caution  left  the  mountain,  and 
hastened  to  the  cave.  As  usual  he  called 
on  entering,  but  his  own  voice  alone 
re-echoed  a  reply.     'JTliough  aware  of 
what  lie  had  to  expect,  his  heart  sunk 
at  the  thought  of  the  man  he  so  highly 
respected    being     in    the    power    of 
wretches,  whom,  notwithstanding  their 
wealth,  he  despised.     Resolved,  how- 
ever, to  use  all  means  to  be  ascertained, 
he  proceeded  to  David's  cottage.     A 
feeble  Hght  beamed  from  one  of  the 
casements,  and  tapping  gently,  Bridget 
soon  opened   the    door.     Leopold  in- 
forming her  of  his  errand,  she  called 
David  :   grief  was  portrayed  in  every 
feature  of  the  old  man's  face — "  Holy 
Saints !  why  have  you  ventured  hither  ? 
The  tyrant  usurpers  of  my  late  noble 

master's 
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aiaster's  domain,  liave  seized  on  the 
virtuous  father  Austin,  and  have  borne 
him  to  the  tower  in  the  castle.  This 
event  happened  in  the  evening ;  and 
as  there  are  several  straggling  parties, 
of  four  and  five  in  each,  I  concluded  it 
better  to  remain  quiet,  least  there  should 
be  a  watch  kept  upon  me ;  and  much 
do  I  grieve  that  you  have  ventured 
here,  for  it  will  be  day  before  you  can 
return." 

"  Think  not  of  me,"  answered  Leo- 
pold. *^  In  the  time  of  trial,  the  man 
who  is  selhsh  enough  to  feel  personal 
fear,  is  unworthy  the  name  of  friend. 
At  night,  if  it  can  be  done  with  safety, 
let  us  see  you,  asj  shall  lose  no  time  in 
informing  the  father  Franciscans  of  the 
inthralment  of  our  dear  Austin." 

'-*  My  good  youth,"  replied  David, 
^     '  F  2  "  I  am 
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*'  I  am  convinced  you  will  act  in  all  for 
the  best — For  the  present,  let  me  con- 
jure you  to  hasten  to  your  concealment: 
Heaven  guide  you  there  in  safety  !  But 
you  are  so  tall,  that  it  makes  you  as 
distinguishable  from  our  country  youths, 
as  the  stately  elm  is  from  the  common 
brambles  of  the  forest." 

Leopold,  bidding  him  farewell,  used 
his  utmost  speed,  and  cautiously  ob- 
serving that  he  was  not  watched,  soon 
reached  the  mountain.  As  all  was 
still,  he  threw  himself  upon  his  rushes, 
where,  weary  nature  overpowered^  he 
slept  for  some  hours. 

Margaret  and  Alice  were  both  seated 
in  silent  expectancy,  when  Leopold 
joined  them.  He  briefly  related  the 
events  of  the  morning,  and  expressed 
his  vexation  at  being  so  long  overcon^e^ 

with 
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with   sleep.     They  trembled  at  the  ha- 
zard he  had  run,  and  intreated  him,   in 
future,  if  not  for  his  own,  at  least  for 
their  safety,  not  to  venture   from  the  ■ 
mountain. 

Margaret  wept  bitterly  when  she 
heard  of  the  seizure  of  Austin,  and  re- 
gardless of  being  left  with  only  Alice, 
entreated  Leopold  to  lose  no  time,  ia 
hastening  to  inform  the  Franciscans  of 
what  had  happened. 

**  I  only  wait  to  see  David,  in  order 
fo  learn  if  there  is  any  circumstance  yet 
unknown,  to  communicate  to  them/* 
replied  Leopold.  "  They  are  wise  and 
good  men,  and  I  have  no  doubt  of  their 
warmest  protection ;  that  point  once 
gained,  the  sacred  trust  of  conveying 
you  to  the  care  of  the  abbess  of  St, 
Mary's,  will  employ  all  my  thoughts/* 
F  3  Leopold 
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Leopold  then  observed,  that  over- 
powered with  gricfj  they  had  eat  nothing 
that  day,  and  in  the  most  pressing  temis, 
'  conjured  them  to  take  so:ne  nourish- 
ment, least  their  strength  falling,  he 
should  have  the  sorrow  to  see  them  re- 
duced to  sickness,  in  a  })Iace  where  he 
considered  them  from  the  reach  of  all 
human  help. 

The  voice  of  affectionate  kindness 
was  not  without  effect ;  from  his  hands 
both  took  sufEcient  to  sustain  nature , 
the  dame  saying  energetically,  as  he  re- 
peatedly pressed  her  to  eat,  "  How 
soothing:  to  ac:e  is  the  attention  of 
youth  5  an  hundred  fold,  my  son,  I  pray 
Heaven,  may  thy  cares  of  me  be  re- 
turned in  thine  owTi  old  age,  by  thy  chil- 
dren and  thy  children's  children  1'* 

**  My  dear   dame/*   said   Leopold, 

raisins: 


OR,,^HE    KUN*S    STORY.  I0!5 

raising  her-hand  respectfully  to  his  lips, 
*'  you  have  given  me  a  mother's  prayer, 
and  as  such  I  will  accept  it." 

As  Leopold  spoke,  Margaret's  dove 
flew  from  her  shoulder  to  that  of  the 
youth,  and  nestled  its  head  in  his  bo- 
$om-^"  Even  my  poor  bird  seems  sen- 
sible of  his  mistresses  obhgations  to 
you,"  said  Margaret. 

''  I  thought,"  replied  he,  ''  that  the 
lady  Margaret  had  honoured  the  peasant 
Leopold,  by  calling  him  her  brother  : 
Gan  their  be  obligations  betv^^een  such 
near  relations  r" 

As  he  spoke,  he  kissed  the  dove,  who 
instantly  flew  to  Margaret,  and  picked 
her  lip.  Leopold's  eyes  met  hers :  a 
burning  crimson  dyed  the  cheeks  of 
both.  Leopold's  bosom  heaved  a  sigh  ; 
but  endeavouring  to  suppress  it,  he  con- 
F  4  tinned — 
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tinued — ''  Honoured  by  that  title,  obli- 
gation cannot  subsist  on  any  side,  but 
that  of  the  low-born  youth,  whom  you 
favour  with  your  notice.** 

^rhe  remainder  of  the  day  passed  as 
the  preceding,  all  wishing  the  appear- 
ancc  of  night,  in  hopes  it  might  bring 
David. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP.  VI. 

The  morning  after  Austin  had  left 
the  mountain  J  weary  with  fatigue  he 
had  retired  to  his  cell^  where  he  had 
slept  till  the  day  was  far  advanced. 
Rising,  he  had  repaired  to  the  chapel, 
to  fuliil  the  usual  duties ;  but  fearful  of 
creating  suspicion,  had  forbidden  David 
to  join  him  there.  Towards  evening 
he  again  repaired  to  his  cell.  In  his 
road  thither  he  saw  different  parties  of 
lord  De  Launcy's  domestics,  g^^'^S  and 
coming  opposite  ways,  as  he  supposed, 
in  pursuit  of  the  lady  Margaret. 

Passing  on  without  notice,  he  entered 

his  dwelling,,  made  his  frugal  meal,  and 

F  5  was 
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-v^as  seated  in  meditation,  whcii  the  con- 
fused noise  of  voices  struck  him. 

The  (Jay  was  nearly  closed ;  but  not 
sufficiently  so,  but  that  objects  were 
drscernible.  Lord  De  Launcy  and  his 
son  he  recognized  at  the  head  of  several 
Others,  and  advancing  towards  the  cave, 
Richard  called  aloud — "  Come  forth, 
thou  false  priest,  from  thy  dark  lurking; 
place,  least  we  seek  thee  out  with  the 
point  of  our  swords — '"* 

Lord  De  Launcy  ordered  his  son  to? 

be  silent,  and  finding  the  friar  made  no 

answer,  had   no   doubt   he  was   fled» 

•*  AVhat,  ho,  friar  Austin  3    if  you  i>© 

^/-C  here,  speak,"  said  he. 

''  What  is  your  will  r'*  replied  Austin, 
advancing  towards  them  :.  '^  I  am  here, 
*ud  ready,  when  called  upon  by  men  j 

biii 
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but  petulant  boys,  I  am  not  bound  tc^ 
answer." 

"  Friar,"  returned  De  Launcy,  "  fur  - 
ther  contest  is  useless.  In  the  King's 
name  I  arrest  you,  of  having  conveyed 
away  Margaret,  base-born  daughter  of 
the  late  baron  Fitzwalter,  and  expect 
you  to  answer  the  charge,  before  God 
and  your  countrymen." 

'*  Before  God  and  the  King,  my 
lord,"  replied  Austin  :  *^  such  is  my  de- 
termination,  and  I  shall  not  relinquish 
it." 

*'  Thee  before  the  King,"  said  Ri- 
chard De  Launcy  scornfully,  "  What 
has  the  King  to  do  with  such  as 
thee?" 

"  What  has  the  King  to  do  wdth  such 

as  thee  F'  repeated  Austin.     "  I  grieve 

thy  tutors  did  their  duty  so  ill,  as  not  to 

F  6  teach 
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teach  thee  to  pay  more  heed  to  the  in- 
spired Solomon ;  then  would  thou  have 
remembered,  that  as  a  horse  requires  a 
whip,  and  a  bridle  is  necessary  for  an 
ass,  so  is  a  rod  for  a  fool's  back." 

"  Audacious  villain  !"  answered  Ri- 
chard, raising  his  hand  to  strike  him. 

<*  Strike  me  not,  young  man,"  replied 
Austin,  seizing  his  arm,  which  he  held 
down  with  a  strength  that  Richard 
could  not  resist,  *^  My  vows  will  not 
suffer  me  to  return  a  blow,  or,  behold, 
in  my  grasp,  your  body  is  as  powerless 
as  your  mind." 

Lord  de  Launcy,  grieved  to  see  his 
5on  thus  humiliated  before  his  depend- 
ants, advancing  towards  Austin,  said, 
**  Do  you  yield  willingly,  or  must  we 
use  force  ?" 

*^  Have  you  seen  occasion  for  force  ?" 
*  answered 
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answered  Austin  ;  "  lead  the  way,  I 
follow."  With  these  words,  preceded 
by  lord  De  Launcy,  and  followed  by 
the  domestics,  Austin  was  conveyed  to 
the  hamlet,  in  his  road  to  the  castle. 
At:  about  the  mki-way,  the  cavalcade 
was  met  by  a  numerous  company  of 
men,  women,  and  children,  who,  witb 
mingled  prayers,  entreaties,  threats;,  and 
cries,  demanded  the  release  of  the  good- 
father.  Great  as  was  De  Launcy's 
power,  he  could  not  quiet  the  tumult: 
the  demand  was  reiterated  in  the  rougK 
voices  of  the  men,  the  softer  tones  of 
the  women,  and  the  shrill  cries  of  the 
children.  "  The  kind  father,  who  loves 
the  poor,  visits  the  sick,  and  comforts 
the  dying,  shall  not  go  to  prison,"  said 
the  men — "  The  good  friar,  who  re- 
stores peace  in  families— *who  bids  men 
•  .  love 
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love  their  wives,  and  tenderly  cherish 
their  children,  shall  not  be  torn  from 
us,"  re-echoed  the  women — ''  Our  dear 
father,  who  teaches  us  to  pray,  and 
walks  with  us  over  the  mountains,  if  we 
are  fearful  at  even,  or  have  lost  stray 
cattle,  must  not  go  away,"  cried  the 
children. 

Lord  De  Launcy,  with  som€  diffi- 
culty, at  length  obtained  silence ;  and 
in  a  conversation  mingled  with  threats 
against  their  disobedience,  related  the 
crime  with  which  he  accused  the  friar> 
concluded  with  assuring  them,  that  if 
they  did  not  unmediately  retire  to  their 
cottages,  he  would  bereave  them  of 
their  lands  and  dwellings,  and  turn 
them  forth  wanderers  and  vagabonds. 

"  Do  so,"  replied  one  of  the  most 

hardy,   *^  give  us  our  good  father,  we 

8  will 
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will  settle  with  him  in  a  barren  desert. 
God  will  not  forsake  the  men  who  for- 
feit all  for  his  faithful  servant.  Father 
Austin's  holiness  has  protected  him  for 
sixteen  years  in  a  dreary  cave^  and  un- 
der his  guidance  we  fearnothing/' 

The  contention,  instead  of  subsiding, 
appeared  to  increase,  when  Austin  ad- 
vancing said — "  My  good  friends,  let 
me  conjure  you  to  retire  to  your  respec- 
tive homes,  and  there,  with  the  prayers 
you  put  up  for  yourselves,  mingle  one 
for  your  father  Austin  —  The  God, 
whom  you  truly  say,  has  protected  me 
for  so  many  yeai's  in  the  cave  of  St. 
•Margaret,  will  not  forsake  me  in  the 
castle  of  Fitzwalter — No,^  in  this  cause, 
he  will  give  me  double  support  and  re- 
solution, and  in  his  hand  make  me  an 
humble  instrument  to  preserve  to  this 
'-■■'  domain. 
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domain  its  lawful  successor.  ~I  intreat 
you,  let  all  take  its  course ;  'tis  in  vain 
for  you  to  struggle,  and  you  will  grieve 

my  heart  if  you   persevere ^Vith- 

draw  then,  I  charge  you  on  my  bles- 
sing,  and   be  assured  we    shall  meet 


again. '^ 


A  short  consultation  took  place  among 
the  vassals,  when  all  advancing  nearer, 
one  of  the  eldest  said— • 

*^  Your  wisdom,  father,  sees  more 
clearly  than  we  can  comprehend.  If  it 
be  your  will,  we  obey ;  but  first  give  us 
your  blessing,  and  the  Holy  Virgin 
guard  you  !'" 

As  they  spoke^  notwithstanding  their 
numbers,  they  knelt  round  Austin,  who 
raising  his  hands  and  eyes  to  heaven^ 
prayexl  a  blessing  upon  them  3  then 
turning  to  De  Launcy,  he  said—"  Lead 

the 


OR,    THE    nun's    story.    .       115. 

die  way,  my  lord,  I  am  ready  to  attend 
you.'* 

They  then  proceeded  to  the  castle, 
where  the  friar  w^as  conducted  to  the 
prison  in  the  tower,  and  the  door  sc>- 
cured,  left  to  himself. 

:??     H«     ♦     ♦     ♦ 

As  the  night  advanced,  Margaret 
and  her  companions,  with  extreme  im- 
patience, waited  the  appearance  of 
David,  w^ho,  near  the  hour  of  midnight, 
joined  them.  Their  meeting  was  mourn- 
ful, and  Margaret's  first  question  was  re- 
specting Austin.  David  related  all  he 
knew,  and  the  discontent  of  the  vassals, 
observing,  however,  that  he  was  not 
present,  as  the  father  had  requested  him, 
in  case  such  an  event  took  place,  to 

particularly 
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particularly,  avoid  being  forward  in  the 
contest.  David  then  produced  his 
humble  store  of  provisions,  and  pro- 
mised Leopold  to  remain  in  the  moun- 
tain, during  the  time  he  went  to  the 
Franciscans  at  Berwick — ''  Then,  my 
good  friend,  you  must  tarry  now,"  said 
he,  ''  as  I  mean  to  depart  before  day : 
I  can  inform  your  wife  to  be  under  no 
uneasiness  on  your  account." 

"  Not  so,"  replied  David,  ''  I  will 
myself  hasten  to  her :  in  the  interim, 
recruit  your  strength  with  food,  and 
endeavour,  though  it  be  for  a  single 
hour,  to  sleep/* 

David  then  left  them,  but  returned  be- 
fore the  break  of  day  ;  when,  Leopold,, 
bidding  them  farewell^  set  out  on  his- 
journey. 

Oil  leaving  them,  he  }:>a5scd  the  moun- 
tains. 
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tains,  and  using  his  utmost  spe^d,  reach- 
ed Berwick  before  noon,  and  presented 
Austin*s  letter  to  the  fathers.  They 
received  him  as  an  old  friend,  and 
making  him  take  refreshment,  listened 
to  his  story,  promising  to  send  a  special 
messenger  to  the  castle  of  Fitzwalter, 
to  request  proper  usage  for  their  bro- 
ther y  and  also  to  send  to  London,  and 
present  a  petition  to  the  King,  entreat- 
ing that  Austin  might  have  his  trial  be* 
fore  him — The  next  concern  was  how 
to  convey  Margaret  to  Germany  ^  on 
which  business  the  fathers  spoke  largely 
of  the  charge  intrusted  to  his  care,  and 
finally  promised  to  engage  a  small  ves- 
sel to  convey  them,  as  speedily  as  it 
could  be  done  with  safety.  These 
points  settled,  Leopold  promised  to  visit 
them    again   in   the    space   of  a   (<:\^ 

days. 
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days,  and  make  the  final  arrangement  5 
then,  spite  of  their  entreaties  to  the 
contrary,  left  them  at  the  close  of 
day. 

Before  midnight,  Leopold  reached 
his  dreary  habitation,  and  well  acquaint- 
ed ^dth  the  entrance,  unexpectedly 
presented  himself  before  its  inmates, 
who,  in  melancholy  meditation,  were 
seated  round  the  fire,  on  huge  masses 
of  stone,  the  natural  furniture  of  the 
dwelling.  On  his  appearance,  Mar- 
garet started,  and  advancing  said  warm- 
ly— "  AVelcome,  my  kind  brother;  how 
speedily  you  are  returned.  Surely  you 
cannot  have  been  to  Berwick  ?'* 

^'  Indeed  I  have,**  replied  Leopold, 
**  and  have  transacted  all  the  business 
that  could  now  be  arranged.  The 
fathers  would  fain,  hav^  persuaded  me' 

ta 
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CO  Stay,  but  I  was  impatient  to  resume 
my  charge." 

Leopold  then  informed  them  of  the 
event  of  his  embassy,  and  entreating 
Margaret  and  Alice  to  retire  to  repose, 
he  himself  withdrew,  and  David  re- 
turned to  his  cottage. 

*4*  ^^  ^I*  ^f^  *J* 

While  the  orphan  v/as  concealed  in 
the  momitain,  and  Austin  confined  in 
the  prison  of  the  castle,  the  mind  of  the 
lady  De  Launcy  was  distracted  with  a 
thousand  fears.  For  years  her  life  h&d 
been  a  continued  scene  of  successful 
enterprises  and  pleasures ;  at  least,  what 
she  denominated  such.  The  flight  of 
Margaret,  the  persevering  -spirit  of 
Austin,    made    her    heart    sink  -,    and 

though 
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though  her  pride  forced  her  to  assume 
an  appearance  of  unconcern,  yet  she 
endured  the  greatest  torment.  Virtue 
may  suffer,  but  its  wounds  are  paUiated 
by  the  soothing  reflection  that  they  are 
undeserved,  and  are  but  trials  prepa- 
ratory to  a  happier  state  ;  while,  on  the 
contrar}',  those  of  vice  are  redoubled, 
by  the  cruel  reflection,  that  the  pangs 
here  are  but  preliminary  to  the  torments 
allotted  to  vice,  sin,  and  shame  here- 
after. Lady  De  Launcy's  internal  feel- 
ing preyed  upon  her  health,  her  appe- 
tite failed,  her  complexion  faded,  plea- 
sure lost  its  attractions,  and  she  almost 
wished  that  she  had  not  been  misled  by* 
the  despicable  passions  of  ambition  and 
avarice.  Lord  De  Launcy,  accustom- 
ed to  transact  the  intricate  business  at- 
tendant on  courts,  felt  less ;  he  presumed 

his 
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his  own  interest  and  skill  in  all  causes 
of  controversy,  backed  by  the  favour  of 
the  monarch,  could  not  fail  to  deter- 
mine the  event  to  his  satisfaction. 

In  the  prison  of  the  castle,  Austin 
was  calm-:  Jaques  daily  brought  him 
food,  and  he  had  been  too  long  accus- 
tomed to  abstinence,  to  find  any  hard- 
ship in  that  allotted  him. 

On  the  day  appointed  by  the  father 
Franciscans,  one  of  the  superiors  of  the 
order,  waited  on  lord  De  Launcy.  He 
made  no  complaint  against  the  impri- 
sonment of  the  friar,  but  simply  re- 
quested he  might  be  treated  with  the 
respect  due  to  him,  declined  entering 
into  any  altercation  concerning  the  or- 
phan s  and  finally,  informed  De  Launcy, 
that  he  had  sent  a  messenger  to  Lon- 
don, to  petition  the  King  himself  to 
be  judge    in   the   cause  3    concluding 

with 
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with  a  demand  to  be  admitted  to 
see  the  prisoner — Disagreeable  as  such 
a  request  was,  lord  De  Launcy  did  not 
dare  refuse  the  visit  to  a  spiritual  direc- 
tor, and  therefore  ordered  Jaques  to 
conduct  the  father  to  Austin. 

Intirely  acquainted  with  all  that  ap- 
pertained to  himself  and  the  orphan, 
Austin  recommended  her  in  the  warmest 
manner  to  the  brother,  entreating  him 
to  lose  no  time  in  causing  her  to  be 
removed,  under  the  conduct  of  Alice 
and  Leopold^  to  Germany. 

After  about 'an  hour's  conversation 
on  the  subject,  tliey  separated,  the 
brother  departing  for  Berwick,  leaving 
lady  De  Launcy's  mind  in  a  state  of 
increased  agitation,  and  her  husband's 
not  entirely  without  uneasiness. 

5{;       H^       5|«       Hf       * 

David, 
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David,  A¥ho  was  carefully  observant 
of  all  that  passed,  soon  learnt  that  the 
father  Franciscan  had  been  at  the  cas- 
tle, and  did  not  fail  to  communicate  it 
to  I^eopold^  who  determined  to  repair 
again  to  Berwick)  to  learn  the  result. 
In  two  days  after  he  departed  thither, 
and  obtained  the  wished  intelligence, 
that  in  a  week,  a  sm^ll  vessel  would  be 
prepared  to  take  them  to  Germany. 
The  only  difficulty  that  now  remained, 
was  how  to  convey  the  women  to  Ber- 
wick j  for  though  a  distance  of  fifteen 
or  sixteen  miles  appeared  nothing  to 
Leopold,  he  was  well  aware  it  would 
be  highly  inconvenient  to  tliem,  par- 
ticularly to  Alice.  On  his  return,  con- 
versing on  the  subject  with  David,  he 
observed,  that  he  could  borrow  an  old* 
horse  of  a  peasant  in  the  hamlet^  and 

VOL.  Ill,  G  bv 
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by  keeping  it  three  or  four  days,  take 
off  suspicion  of  the  use  for  which  it  was 
designed.  This  plan  meeting  general 
concurrence,  David  did  not  fail  to  exe- 
cute it ;  and  though  the  hours  passed 
heavily,  the  tuTie  approached  when  they 
were  to  leave  the  mountain.  The  di- 
ligent pursuit  that  had  been  made  for 
^Margaret  began  to  slacken,  and  resolv- 
ed to  lose  no  time,  David  was  appointed 
to  attend  with  the  horse  at  his  usual 
hour,  two  nights  after  the  final  arrange- 
ment. 

At  length  the  expected  time  arrived; 
David  was  ready,  Alice  and  Margaret, 
under  the  escort  of  Leopold,  left  the 
mountain,  and  by  the  sea-shore  joined 
the  faithful  old  domestic.  A  thousand 
times  did  he  bless  them,  and  pray  that 
Heaven  might  only  lengthen  his  days, 
8  to 
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to  sec  his  beloved  young  lady  return, 
the  acknowledo^ed  mistress  of  the  do- 
main.  Alice  tenderly  shook  him  by 
the  hand,  aad  he  entreated  to  kiss  that 
of  Margaret. — '^  Not  so,  my  friend/* 
answered  she,  "  you  have  loved  me  as 
your  child,  part  with  me  as  such,  and 
as  such,  if  Heaven  grant,  will  we  meet 


again/* 


Before  he  could  reply,  with  a  con- 
descending kindness,  that  m  Leopold's 
eyes  raised  her  almost  above  mortality, 
she  took  the  old  man  by  the  hand,  and 
approaching  her  cojal  lips,  imprinted  a 
kiss  on  his  brown  and  weather-beaten 
cheek. 

"  Holy  Saints   protect    thee !    mild 

and  unassuming  angel,"  exclaimed  the 

old  man  5  "  should  we  ever  see  happier 

G  2  days^ 
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days,  how  will  the  proud   David  re* 
member  this  honoured  salute." 
h[^  'Xis   a   worthless  bribe,   David," 
•said  she.     **  In  my  absence  you  must 
take  charge  of  my  dove  :  the  dame  says 
we  shall  kill  or  lose  it,  if  we  attempt  to 
take  it  with  us  3  on  my  return,  I  will 
claim  it  by  the  same  token." 
*  As  David  received  the  dove,  he  re- 
plied—** Your  cheerfulness  bodes  good. 
Bridget  will  cherish  your  bird,  as  ten- 
derly as  she  would  an  infant*" 

Leopold  then  hastened  them  to  de- 
part; Margaret  peremptorily  insisting 
on  Alice  riding  first,  the  dame  wa'^ 
forced  to  acquiesce,  though  she  declared 
she  would  only  take  her  turn  with 
Margaret. 

At  length  they' departed,  their  small 

bundle 
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Bundle  of  clothes,  tied  upon  the  horse  ^ 
behind  the  dame,  and'Margaret  leaning 
upon  the  arm  of  Leopold.  The  night 
was  dark  and  the  way  rugged,  and 
I:-eopold,  who  had  never  before  thought 
it  long  or  inconvenient,  felt  it  both,  on 
account  of  Ivlargaret,  who,  though  she 
affected  cheerfulness,  had  not  proceeded 
above  five  mileS;,  when  she  found  her- 
self fatigued-.  In  the  interim,  •  Aiic^i 
had.  repeatedly  pressed  her  to  take  h^r 
place,,  which  she  obstinately  refuse^, 
until  the  dame  declared,  that  if  -she 
would  not,  she  would  also  walk.  Mar- 
garet thus  pressed  took  her  seat,  but 
for  only  a  few  miles,  when  she  again 
resigned  it. 

In  this  friendly  altercation,  they  at 

length  reached  Berwick,  where  Leo- 

G  3  pold 
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pold  leaving,  them  at  a  small  house  "of 
entertainment,  repaired  to  the  Francis- 
cans. The  fathers  informed  him  they 
had  engaged  a  small  vessel,  which  lay 
on  the  coast  expecting  them,  at  a  dis- 
-  tarice  of  three  miles.  They  then  re- 
peated their  cautions  respecting  his  con- 
duct, gave  him  a  letter  to  the  Abbess, 
and  finally  presenting  him  with  a  small 
sum,  dismissed  him.  Leopold  hastened 
to  his  friends,  and  after  taking  some 
Tefreshment,  hired  horses  to  carry  them 
to  where  the  vessel  lay  at  anchor^ 
/or  though  they  much  needed  repose, 
tlicy  were  so  fearful  of  discovery,  that 
'they  resolved  to  protract  it  till  they  got 
on  ship-board.  The  old  horse, -whicli 
David  had  borrowed,  Leopold  ordered 
to  be  kept  for  three  days,  and  then  sent 
-  home> 
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home,  leaving  money  to  defray  the  ex- 
pense 'y  and  all  arranged,  on  the  same 
evening  they  embarked. 

The  whole  crew  of  the  vessel  con* 
sisted  of  six  men  and  a  boy ;  but  by 
order  of  the  fathers,  all  was  furnisheci 
with  a  convenience,  befitting  the  per- 
sons it  was  to  convey. 

For  some  days  the  wind  being, fair, 
Margaret  was  delighted  with  the  voyage' : 
the  remembrance  alone  of  Austin  sad- 
dened her  satisfaction,  as  it  did  also  that 
of  Leopold  and  Alice.  The  fifth  day,  the 
wind  suddenly  shifting,  the  sea  became 

: agitated,  and  an  approaching  tempest 
was  prognosticated  by  the  sailors.     For 

.  two  days  it,  however,  only  threatened, 

without  other  damage  than  preventing 

their  progress  3  but  on  the  third,  the 

sea  swelled  fearfully,  the  sky  became 

G  -i  cloudy. 
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cloudy,  the  thunder,  tremendous  to  hear,, 
rolled  over  them,  and  the  lightning, 
yet  more  tremendous  to  behold,  at  in- 
tervals  enlightened  with  livid  flame  the 
wide  expanse  of  the  darkened, heavens. 
The  little-  vessel,  uuable  to  resist  the 
storm,  became,  as  it  were,,  the  sport  of. 
the  waves ;  the  cordage  was  rent  with 
the  force  of  the  wind,  and  the  lightnmg 
striking  the  mast,  shivered  it  to  pieces  ; 
and  to  comolete  their  misfortune,  the 
vessel  sprung  a  leak,  which  required 
the  utmost  exertion  to  be  kept  under. 
In  this  disastrous  state,  among  the  most 
active  was  Leopold,  assisting  in  the 
most  laborious  exertions  to  save  the 
ship  y  and  if  a  moment  intervened,  run- 
ning to  Alice  and  Margaret,  and  en- 
treating them  to.  support  their  spirits. 
^*  Alas  1"  said  Atargarct,  "  I  involve 

all 
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all  my  friends  in  ruin  : — father  Austin 
suffers  through  me  ;  and  now,  my  dear 
dame ;  and  you,  Leopold,  will,  I  fear, 
perish  with  me.** 

"  Would  I  alone  might  perish  to 
save  you,"  replied  Leopold  warmly. 

"  My  aged  life  is  of  no  value,'*  said 
Alice  ;  "  and  whether  I  attain  the  great 
end  for  which  we  were  all  created,  by 
water  or  by  land,  by  sickness  or  other 
visitation  of  God,  is  immaterial:  but 
though  I  am  convinced  his  wisdom  in 
all  knows  best,  yet  to  see  the  child  so 
dear  to  me,  and  the  generous  youth 
who  has  ventured  so  much  for  her,  at 
the  point  of  being  buried  in  this  world 
af  waters,  pierces  my  heart,  and  woe  to 
say,  withdraws  my  mind  from  that  pre- 
paration we  should  a]l  make  at  so  awful 
"a  juncture." 

G  5  «  Thmk 
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''  Think  not  of  me/'  replied  Leo- 
pold. ''  If  I  cannot  save  you,  my  dear 
friends,  to  perish  with  you  is  all  I  have 

to  wish. Let  me,,  however,  entreat 

you  not  to  give  way  to  despondence ; 
the  fury  of  the  storm  must,  I  trust,  be 
soon  exhausted,  and  though  we  are  in 
danger,  yet  let  us  not  be  'without 
hope." 

"  But  for  me/*  said  Margaret,  ^"^  my 
dear  dame  would  have  laid  her  honoured 
head  in  consecrated  ground,  and  at  her 
last  hour  have  received  the  pious  cares 
of  the  holy  church  i—but  for  me,  you, 
Leopold,  might  have  lived  as  you  de- 
serve, respected  and  honoured,  and  died 
in  old  age,  surrounded  by  your  friends 
and  children. — Oh,  blessed  Heaven  L" 
exclaimed  she,  *^  save  my  friends,  and 
join  the  unfortunate  Margaret  to  her 

parents^ 
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parents. — Preserve  my  honoured  father 
.  Austin  -  from  the  baseness  of  his  ene- 
mies ;  and  over  my  beloved  Isabel 
stretch  thy  protecting  wings ;  and  as 
in  her  will  center  the  name,  honours, 
and  fortune  of  the  family  of  Fitz waiter, 
so  in  her  may  center  all  its  virtues.'' 

"  Thy  example,  Margaret,   is  wor- 
thy imitation,"  said  the.  dame.     ''  Let 
.  us  pray,  it  will  calm  our  spirirs ;  and 
should  the  mortal  stroke  fall,  at  least  it 
will  find  as  properly  employed." 

^'  Do  so,"  said  Leopold.  '^  For  m.e, 
with  the  highest  veneration  for  reli- 
gion, I  cannot  at  this  moment  stay ; 
for  my  assistance  by  this  time  is  again 
necessary:  one  of  the  sailors  but  re- 
lieved me  at  the  pump." 

Leopold  then  left  them,  and  found 

all  in  confusion  among  the  small  crew. 

G  6  Tixe 
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The  water   had    gained    considerably 
upon  them,  and  weary  with  unsuccess- 
ful exertions,  they  began  to  suffer  de- 
spair to  overwhelm  them.     In  vain  the 
master  entreated  them  to  use  their  en- 
deavours, they- peremptorily  refused. — 
"  Where  is  the  use  to  labour?"   said' 
they :  "  we  may  as  well  sink  sitting  still, 
as  struggling  to  effect  what  is  impos- 
sible; the  storm  appears  rather  to  in- 
crease than  abate." 

''  Fie  on  ye,"  said  Leopold,  *^  are  ye 
men  and  speak  thus  I  Surely  it  is  more 
worthy  to  die  nobly  striving  against  ad- 
versity, than  sinking  like  cowards  un- 
der it !  Ye  are  all,  except  the  lad,  be- 
yond your  boyish  days,  and  yet  you 
make  a  youth  like  me  blush  for  your 
weakness.  Some  of  you,  perhaps  all, 
have  wives,  children,  aged  parents,  and 
0  homes 
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Bomes  rendered  dear  to  you  by  a  thou- 
sand tender  remembrances,  and  yet 
you  coldly  give  them  lip,  rather  than 
exert  yourselves  a  little  longer. — -Be- 
hold me,  I  am  alone  in  the  world — I 
have  no  father  to  weep  for  me, — no 
brother  to  lament  my  fate, — no  pious 
mother,  or  sister,  to  offer  prayers  for 
my  soul's  repose  ;  and  yet  I  am  willing 
to  labour,  till  overcome  with  fatigue,  I 
drop  in  the  exertion  for  bur  mutual  pre- 
servation.  Come,  then,  resume  your 

courage  a  little  longer,  and  if  I  fail,  be 
the  first  to  reproach- me, — proclaim  me 
coward,  sluggard,  and  vain-boaster, 
and   may  the  name    rest    on  me   for 


ever.** 


"  Generous  youth  !*'  said  the  master 
of  the  vessel,  "  the  spirit  of  Heaven 
animates  you>  seconded  by  you,   we 

will^ 
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will,  if  all  others  refuse,  struggle  toge- 
ther: the  God  who  gave  so  noble  a 
heart  as  be^ts  in  your  bosom,  will  not 
suffer  it  to  sink  in  this  tempest.'^ 
?  *^  I  am  ready,"  replied  Leopold : 
then  turning  to  the  sailors,  he  added, 

"  Think,    my  friends,  you  see  your 

'wnv€s  and  children  hold  out  their  hands 
to  entreat  you  to  save  your  Uves  for 
their  sake  3 — their  bread,  their  very  ex- 
istence depend  on  you;    a  few  hours 
hard  labour  may,    perhaps,    overcome 
the  danger,  and  our  little  vessel  refitted, 
you   may   reach    your   native   land   in 
safety,    and    again   receive    the    warm 
"welcome  of  affection;    your   children 
may   again   climb   your  knees,    while 
your  wives  in  transport  bless  Heaven, 
for  giving   them  husbands   capable  of 
such  perseyerance  in  the  hour  of  cala*- 

mitv. 
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mity. — Come  then;  as  the  danger  is 
general,  so  be  the  honour  : — ^\vhat  say 
ye,  will  you  not  join  us  ?". 

'^  In  life  and  death,"  exclaimed  the 
men.  "  ^Ve  will  save  the  vessel,  or 
perish  in  the  struggle." 

"  Bravely  resolved,"  replied  Leo- 
pold: "  be  assured  you  will  speedily  see 
the  effect  of  our  labours." 

The  storm  continued  with  the  uN. 
most  violence;  and,  in  spite  of  all  their 
endeavours,  they  could  not  keep  tlie 
water  sufficiently  under  to  consider 
themselves  secure.  It  had,  however, 
decreased  since  their  united  efforts,  and 
that  discovery;^  in  some  measure,  pre- 
served them  from  despondence.  Leo- 
pold, seizing  an  interval,  when  he  was 
relieved^  hastened  to  the  cabin,  where 
he  found    both   Alice    and   Margaret 

seated 
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seated  on  the  floor;  for  unable,  from 
tlie  beating  of  the  vessel^  to  keep  their 
chairs,  th^y  had  taken  that  precaution. 
Margaret^s  arms  were  clasped  round 
Alice,  who  supported  her  head  on  her 

bosom. *'  My  beloved  friends,'*  said 

Leopold,  throwing  himself  by  them, 
with  an  emotion  he  could  not  repress, 
and  encircling  them  in  his  arms,  '^  Raise 
your  depressed  spirits;  the  danger  is 
decreased,  and,  as  the  sailors  now  exert 
themselves  to  the  uttermost,  I  entertain 
the  most  lively  hope,  that  in  a  few 
hours  we  shall  be  safe." 

Margaret,  raising  her  head,  replied, 
— "  Kind  and  considerate  Leopold,  do 
not  attempt  to  deceive  us.  I  have 
thought  your  absence  long,  and  re- 
joice to  see  you  once  more.  —  Give 
me   your   hand,"    continued  she,    "  I 

have 
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h'aVQ  that  of  the  dame ;  thus  united 
we  will  all  die  together." 

Leopold  took  Margaret's  offered 
hand,  and  raised  it  to  his  lips.  For  a 
moment  he  was  unable  to  reply ;  but 
at  length,  though  with  a  hesitating 
voice,  he  answered — '^  Believe  me, 
the  danger  is  ihdeed  lessened." 

"  If  the  danger  is  decrd:ased/*  re- 
plied Margaret,  raising  her  eyes  to  his 
face,  "  why  do  you  even  tremble  ? 
Leopold  is  not  a  man  to  tremble  with- 
out danger." 

^"  On' my  life,  my  alarm  respecting 
the  ^torrn  has  greatly  subsided,"  an- 
swered he. 

"  What  then  do  you  fear }  for  you 
are  visibly  agitated.  Why  will  you  not 
tell  us  ?- — Is  not  the  dame  your  mother, 

and 
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and  am  not  I  youT  sister^  and  do  we  not 
both  esteem  and  love  you  ?'* 
.  "  I  fear  myself/'  answered  he,  tak- 
ing his  arm  from  romid  the  waist  of 
Margaret,  and  hastily  rising — '^  I  fear 
not  performing  the  charge  intrusted  me 
.  by  father  Austin,  with  that  unblemished 
rectitude  I  could  wish/' 

**  Ah  I"  returned  Margaret,  ^^  who 
would  have  performed  it  with  such- in- 
defatigable care  as  you  have  done  ?  If 
we  escape  this  storm,  to  you  we  shall 
owe  it,  as  an  hour  since  the  captain 
told  us ;  and  if  we  sink,  you  have  only 
yielded  your  charge  with  your  life." 

"  *Tis  time  I  relieved  my  com- 
rades,'* answered  he  in  a  hurried  ac- 
cent— "  I  will  be  with  you  again  whea 
I  have  a  respite  from  labour." 

"  Good 


OR,    THE    NUN  S    STORY.  139 

"  Good  youth,  how  truly  estimable 
is  thy  character,"  said  Margaret  after 
he  left  them  3 — •*  but  you  do  not  speak, 
my  dear  dame  :  the  danger  surely 
lessens,  for  Leopold  is  no  deceiver." 

**  I  think  not;  and  I  pray  that  he 
may  guess  truly — I  would  we  had  never 
been  driven  to  give  him  such  trouble.'* 

'^  So  do  I,  dame ;  but  yet  I  am 
pleased  that  we  knew  him.  Had 
Heaven  given  me  a  brother,  he  would 
perhaps  have  been  brave  like  Leopold, 
and  yet  I  think  I  could  scarcely  have 
loved  him  better." 

*f?     ♦     ♦     ♦     H« 

The  storm  had  lasted  tlie  whole 
night  and  day  with  unabated  rigour, 
and  surrounded   by  a  heavy  fog,  and 

driven 
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driven  by  contrary  winds,  the  captain 
concluded  his  vessel  could  not  be  a 
great  distance  from  the  coast  of  Den- 
mark, but  v^^as  unable  to  form  any  ex- 
act judgment  j  for  though  the  storm  sub- 
sided toward  evening,  a  night,  hor- 
rible from  its  darkness,  succeeded.  Not 
a  star  beamed  to  give  them  hope ;  yet 
Leopold  was  not  to  be  discouraged,  he 
continued  his  exertions,  and  by  his  ex- 
ample and  words  so  excited  the  sailors, 
that  before  dawn  the  water  w^as  con- 
siderably lowered  in  tiie  hold. 

In  the  morning,  when  the  first  streaks 
of  light  began  to  appear,  Leopold 
anxiously  looked  for  land.  To  ,his 
great  satisfaction,  the  sun,  though  feeble, 
began  to  shine,  and  though  as  yet  he 
could  discover  no  track,  he  was  in  hopes 

that. 
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that,    before    evening,    that   desirable 
event  would  take  place, 
i   About  noon,  as  he  was  busily  em- 
'ployed  at  the  pump,  the  welcome  cry 
of  *^  land!  landT  struck  his  ear 3  and, 
relinquishing   for   a  short    period    his 
w^ork,  his  eyes  verified  what  his  ear  had 
heard. — ^Running  to  Margaret's  cabin 
he    rushed   in-—"  Congratulate   me," 
cried  he  in  a  transport  of  joy,    "  the 
coast  of  Denmark  is  in  sight ;  you  will 
in  a  few  hours  be  in  safety,  and  Leo- 
pold will  be  preserved  from  the  most 
cruel  of  all  sorrows,  that  of  seeing  his 
friends  perish." 

"  Ever  welcome,"  answered  Mar- 
garet, **  but  now  doubly  so,  for  you 
bring  the  most  delightful  tidings  that 
ever  yet  gladdened  my  heart. — ' — My 
dear  dame  will  be  saved,  and  I  shall 

not 
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not  plunge  you,  Leopold^  into  an  un- 
timely grave.'* 

.  Alice  joined  her  congratulations  with 
those  of  Margaret,  and  Leopold,  still 
attentive  to  his  labours,  soon  after  left 
them. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP.  vir. 

Toward  the  evening,  which  was 
clear,  they  made  the  coast  of  Denmark, 
but  in  a  spot  so  uncultivated  and  sa- 
vage, that  they  rather  rejoiced  than 
grieved  at  meeting  with  no  inhabitants. 
Seeking  out  the  safest  part  of  the  coast 
thev  cast  anchor,  and  in  a  few  hours 
made  shift  to  stop  the  leak  that  had 
caused  them  such  uneasiness. 

It  was  now  that  all  required  rest,  and 
relieving  each  other  by  turns,  they  soon 
succeeded  in  alleviating,  if  not  at  once 
overcoming  the  fatigue  they  had  en- 
dured. 

The  succeeding  day  the  sailors  began 
to  refit  the  vessel^  in  order  to  enable 

her 
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her  to  continue  her  voyage,  and  on  the 
evening,  resting  from  their  labours,  re» 
gardless  of  the  past  dangef,  they  sung, 
joked,  and  langhed,  with  the  blunt 
simplicity  of  honest  seamen.  Leopold 
walked  on  the  deck  with  Alice  and 
Margaret,  where  the  captain  joining 
them,  relatedj  much  to  the  confusion 
of  Leopold,  how^  greatly  he  was  obliged 
to  his  exertionSj  adding,  that  but  for 
his  conduct  and  perseverance,  the  Ves- 
sel had  undoubtedly  been  lost. 

After  a  week  of  hard  labour,  the 
captain  thought  the  Vessel  «qual  to  con- 
tinue its  way,  and  the  wind  proving  fa- 
vourable, after  a  pleasant '^^oyagc  they 
reached  Embden. 

As  the  vessel  was  engaged  by  the 
Franciscans,  the  master  refused  any 
gratuity  from  Leopold,  ^vho,  however, 

before 
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before  he  left  the  ship,  in  the  lady 
Margaret's  name,  presented  the  sailors 

with  money. "  My  friends,'*  said 

he,  "  before  we  part,  as  most,  or  in- 
deed all  of  you,  are  fixed  for  life  to 
gain  an  existence  at  sea,  let  me  entreat 
you,  from  the  wonderful  escape  we  have 
had,  never  to  lose  your  courage  nor 
presence  of  mind.  You  have  witnessed 
the  fruits  of  activity  and  perseverance, 
and  nov/  my  prediction  will  be  verified ; 
you  will  soon  return  to  your  native  land 
—In  the  embraces  of  your  wives  and 
children,  may  you  forget  your  danger, 
or  if  remembered,  may  you  only  recol- 
lect it,  as  a  spur  to  prove  of  what  exer- 
tion sailors  are  capable." — .Vs  he  con- 
cluded, he  shook  each  by  the  hand, 
and  bade  them  farewell. 

VOL.  III.  H  Giving 
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Giving  a  night  to  repose,  they  pro- 
ceeded in  their  way  to  Bremen. 

Notwithstanding  Leopold  had  now 
fulfilled  the   task  allotted  him   by  the 
lady  Abbess  and  father  Austin,  yet  his 
heart  was  by  no  means  at  ease,   and 
though  he  exerted  his  utmost  endea- 
vours,   he  could  not  conceal   the  op- 
pression that  hung  over  him.     Marga- 
ret also  was  not  more  cheerful.     Her 
mother's  death  in  that  country  cast  a 
gloom  on  her  spirits,    and  when  she 
spoke   of   parting    with    Leopold   she 
sighed  hivoluntarily.     Alice  dropped  a 
tear  when  she  reflected  on  the  death  of 
Blanch,  revived  in  her  memory  by  the 
scenes  around  her  :    the  remembrance 
alone  of  the  Abbess  appeared  to  give 
her    pleasure,    and   recommending    to 
Margaret  to  regard  her  as  a  model  of 

human 
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human  perfection,  she  became  lavish 
in  her  praise. 

"  My  dear  dame/*  said  Margaret^ 
^'  pardon  me,  but  you  speak  of  the 
Abbess  as  of  one  whom  you  well  know ; 
I  before  comprehended  you  were  scarce- 
ly acquainted.'* 

"  I  know  her  well,"  replied  Alice, 
*'  though  m.any  years  have  elapsed  since 
we  met.  She  was  then,  at  once,  the 
most  pious  and  lovely  woman  my  eyes 
ever  beheld ;  her  beauty  has,  doubtless, 
faded,   but  her  heart  is  evidently  the 


same." 


Conversing  thus,  as  they  travelled 
slowly  on  their  mules,  they,  after  a 
pleasant  journey,  reached  Bremen, 
when  they  immediately  repaired  to  St. 
Mary's.  As  they  approached,  neither 
^largaret  nor  Leopold  appeared  in- 
H  2  dined 
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clined  to  converse,  and,  on  reaching 
the  gates,  the  youth's  agitation  was  so 
great,  that  he  had  scarcely  power  to  lift 
Margaret  from  her  mule.  Announced 
at  the  grate,  they  were  instantly  shewn 
into  the  parlour,  w^here  they  were  at 
first  received  by  the  sister  Clarice,  and 
in  a  few  minutes  after  by  the  Abbess. 

All  that  Margaret  had  before  heard 
of  the  latter,  appeared  now  poor  and 
cold  praise ;  so  much  in  her  opinion 
did  Adelaide  surpass  all  the  women  she 
had  yet  seen.  On  receiving  Margaret 
she  pressed  her  in  her  arms,  and  for. 
some  minutes  wept  bitterly ;  then  turn- 
ing to  the  dame,  she  said, — "  My  good. 
Alice,  I  rejoice  to  see  you,  many  sor- 
rows have  passed  over  both  our  heads 
since  last  we  met,  but  1  trust  they  have, 
been  salutary  punishments  ^  for  ja^tache4* 

to 
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to  worldly  objects,  we  might  otherways 
have  fixed  our  happiness  here,  instead 

of  hereafter. My  fair  Margaret 

you  are  welcome  ;  if  your  face  be- 
speaks you  truly,  then  will  you  indeed 
be  dear  to  me. — '* 

'^  Amidst  these  congratulations,"  in- 
terrupted Clarice,  "  you  forget  the 
youth  to  v/hom  this  meeting  is  due  : 
speak  to  him,  I  conjure  you  ;  he  merits 
the  utmost  attention." 

The  Abbess,  approached  Leopold^ 
"  My  good  youth,"  said  she,  "  how 
shall  we  repay  all  the  obligations  we 
owe  you  ?  Father  Austin  has  shewn 
his  trust  in  you  by  choosing  you  for  this 
office." 

Leopold  then  presented  the  letter 
from  the  Franciscans.  **  Father  Aus- 
tin," said  she,  "  hath  not  written  then? 
H  3  I  hoped 
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I  hoped  to  have  received  a  letter  from 
one  of  whose  virtue  I  have  so  frequently 
heard  honourable  mention." 

Leopold  informed  her,  that  the  friar 
wa3  in  confinement;^  and  consequently 
incapable  of  writing ;  and  Alice,  in 
i^w  vvordi,  related  the  sorrow  that  had 
reduced  them  to  seek  refuge  in  flight. 

In  the  mean  time  Margaret  looked 
anxiously  round.  "  Pardon  me/'  said 
she  timidly,  "  but  has  my  dear  Isabel 
left  you?" 

"  No,"  answered  the  Abbess,  "  the 
good  girl  is  still  with  us  -,  she  shall  in- 
stantly be  called :  her  heart  has  suf- 
fered many  anxious  hours  on  your  ac- 
count, therefore  speak  of  the  oppression 
you  have  sufiered  from  her  mother,  as 
tenderly  as  the  subject  will  permit." 

"  Though  lady  De  Launcy,"  re- 
plied 
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replied  Margaret,  "  hates  me,  I  hope 
I  shall  never  forget  she  was  my  father's 
wife,  and  is  the  mother  of  Isabel." 

**  Soaring  above  being  biased  by  the 
paltry  consideration  of  a  division  of 
wealth/'  returned  the  Abbess,  "  your- 
seif  and  Isabel  will,  I  trust,  be  ever 
united  in  the  strictest  bond  of  sisterly 
affection.'* 

"  I  wish  no  division,"  interrupted 
Margaret,  "  I  require  only  to  be,  with- 
out shame,  acknowledged  her  lawful 
sister." 

**  And  you  are  so,"  said  the  Ab- 
bess :  "  she  is  content  to  be  considered 
Fitz waiter's  youngest  daughter." 

At  that  instant  Isabel,  who  had  been 

called,  though  not   informed  on  what 

occasion,    entered.     She   gazed  round 

her  for  a  minute,  as  if  she  doubted  the 

H  4  evidence 
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evidence  of  her  senses,  until  Margaret 
certified  what  she  had  ahnost  thought 
impossible,  by  clasping  her  in  her  arms, 
and  exclaiming — "  My  beloved  Isabel  1 
do  you  not  know  me  ?'* 

*'  My  sister, — my  Margaret, — is  it 
.indeed  you?"  replied  Isabel.  "  Me- 
thought  the  happiness  was  too  great  to 
be  real. — My  dame,  too  ? — This  surely 
is  no  dream  ? — My  dear,  dear  mother, 
receive  and  bless  your  child  ?" 

Alice  threw  her  arms  round  her,  and 
repeatedly  blessed  her. 

''  But  you  come  from  home?" — 
after  a  pause,  said  Isabel,  "  How  doth 
my  iTiother?  —  Is  she  in  Northumber- 
\an  : — I  trust  the  lord  De  Launcy  doth 
not  forget  what  is  due  to  her  r'* 

"  I  think  not,  my  sweet  child,"  re- 
plied Alice ;  *•  their  hearts  appear  in 

unison, 
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unison,  and  that  alone  can  render  the 
marriage  state  happy.'* 

''  Tliank  God,— thank  God!"  re^ 
peated  Isabel  emphatically — "  My  mo- 
ther may  have  faults,  but  they  are  not  to 
be  remembered  by  her  child." 

^'  Nor  by  her  daughter-in-law,"  ad- 
ded Margaret  warmly. 

^'  Thank  ye,  sweet  sister,"  said  Isa- 
bel, kissing  her  cheek. '^  I  dread  to 

ask ',  but  happiness  has  not  brought 
you  here,  I  fear  ?" 

"  There  is  not  time  to  talk  on  those 
subjects  now,"  said  the  Abbess ;  ^'  retire 
into  the  inner  apartment,  where  you 
may  converse  at  leisure.  I  have  busi- 
ness with  .our  young  friend  here ;  that 
concluded,  I  will  join  you." 

In   the  pleasure  of  meeting   Isabel, 

Margaret  had    almost   forgotten    Leo- 

H  5  poldj 
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pold ;  but  thus  recalled  to  recollectioiij, 
she  turned  her  eyes  toward  him.  His 
face  was  alternately  pale  and  flushed 
with  crimson,  and  though  his  lips 
moved,  no  sound  passed  them. 

"  My  dear  youth/'  said  Alice,  ad- 
vancing towards  him,  ^*  I  trust  we  shall 
meet  in  happier  days,  till  when,  be  as- 
sured the  warm.est  recollection  of  your 
attentive  kindness  will  dwell  in  our 
hearts.  The  Abbess  will  doubtless 
know  where  you  are  placed,  and  from 
her  we  shall  learn  of  your  health.*' 
Leopold,  endeavouring  to  recover  his 
confusion,  answered — "  My  destina- 
tion, my  good  dame,  is  England,  and 
whatever  fate  attends  me,  be  assured 
that  the  remembrance  of  my  virtuous 
and  noble   friends   in  Germany,    will 

never 


OTl,    THE    nun's    story.  155 

never  leave  mv  memory  but  with  my 

"  To  England,'*  repeated  Margaret 
faultering ;  *'  and  wherefore,  I  pray 
you,  to  England  ?  Surely  it  is  better  you 
remain  here,  where  you  have  friends 
to  defend  you  from  oppression.'^ 

"  But  who,  gentle  lady,  shall  defend 
the  generous  Austin  ?  lie  honours  me 
with  the  name  of  son,  and  I  love  him 
as  a  father. — His  nrst  commands  were 
to  see  you  safely  here. — That  command 
is  fulfilled,"  added  he  with  a  sigh, ''  and 
now  duty  and  affection  bear  me  back 
to  him.  I  also  am  empowered  to  re- 
quest of  the  lady  Adelaide,  to  be  in- 
trusted, once  more,  with  the  confes- 
sion of  the  lady  Blanch  Fitzwalter." 

"  Exemplary  young  man,"  said,  the 

Abbess ;    "  your   piety,    even   in  this 

H  6  ,  world,. 
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world,  \\  ill  not,  I  trust,  be  unrewarded. 
Hepose  yourself  a  few  days,  and  then 
act  as  your  heart  shall  direct  -,  but  re- 
member I  have  business  for  your  pri- 
vate ear  before  you  depart.  You  will 
also  bid  Alice  and  Margaret  farewell.'* 

^*  We  shall  then,  Leopold,  meet 
again,"  said  Margaret.  "  Take  care 
of  your  health  ^  remember,  it  is  but  a 
short  time  since  you  were  ill  at  Ber- 
wick. Indeed  you  are  too  regardless 
of  yourself,  to  suffer  your  friends  to  be 
happy  in  your  absence." 

As  Margaret  spoke,  she  extended 
her  hand  to  Leopold.  He  received  it 
with  trepidation,  and  raised  it  without 
reply  to  his  lips ,  but  his  eyes  meeting 
hers,  he  observed  they  were  bathed  ia 
tears. 

"  We  will  see  you  to-morrow  at  the 

hour 
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hoiJUr^f  noon/'  said  the  Abbess,  "  if 
ybur^9^venience  suits  :  for  the  present 
I  would  speak  to  you  alone.''  • 

Thu-s  reminded,  Alice  took  !Marga- 
ret's  hand,  as  did  also  Isabel,  and  re- 
tired into  the  convent. 

Leopold  was  no  sooner  alone  with 
the  ladles  Adelaide  and  Clarice,  tlran 
the  first  addressing  him,  said — '^  My 
nephew  Ferdinand  has  been  under  the 
utmost  anxiety  on  your  account ;  froin 
him  I  have  learned  the  contention  be- 
tween the  count  •  and  yourself,  Mv 
brother,  unhappily,. for  some  years,  has- 
been  subject  to  attacks,  that  his  friends 
fear  betray  strong  symptoms  of  a  dis- 
ordered, imagination.  We  mutually 
grieveci,  that  you  should  undertake  the 
voyage  to  England  so  ilLprovided  ;  .but 
that  ^ebt  you.  will  suiter  us  to  discharge, 
-U  . ;.  at 
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at  least  the  pecuniary  part ;  for  the  rest 
we  must  remain  your  debtor.' '    'V^ 

Leopold  modestly  thanke^  her,  iii- 
fonr.ed  her  that  he  had  still  money  re- 
maining from  wl'iat  he  received  from 
the  Franciscans,  and  begged  to  decline 
her  offer. 

"  I  must  not  be  refused/'  replied  the 
Abbess.  "  You  are  yourself  so  ready 
to  confer  favours,  that  you  should  learn 
in  your  turn,  sometimes,  to  be  obliged. 
If  you  refuse  from  pride,  it  is  a  sin,  and 
root  it  from  your  heart ;  if  from  mo- 
desty, which  I  believe,,  remember  a  gift 
from  a  nun  is  but  as  a  bequest  from  the 
dead,  who  give  what  they  have  no 
longer  occasion  for. — Take,  then,  this 
purse,  and  with  it  my  ring ;  they  go 
together,  tokens  of  my  friendship  and 
future  remembrance.*' 

Leopold 
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Leopold  could  no  longer  refuse  ;  he 
received  the  present  of  the  Abbess, 
and  was  preparing  to  take  his  leave, 
v/hen  she  said, — "  I  am  convinced  3^cu 
wish  to  see  Ferdinand.  '  His  father's 
mind  is  unhappily  still' in  a  •  disordered  . 
state  y  send  him^  therefore^  notice  of 
your  arrival;,  it  will  be  preferable  to 
going  to  the  Castle  of  De  Hoffman, 
In  the  mean  time,  provide  yourself 
with  apparel  befitting  your  ov/n  deserts^ 
and  the  friends  who  patronize  you. 
Repair  to  England^  if  you  deem  it 
best ;  but  your  business  done  there,  on 
myself  I  take  the  care  of  your  future 
fortune. 

She  then  bade  Leopold  farewell,  as 
did  also  Clarice,  requesting  him  to 
come  again  on  the  ensuing  morning. 

CHAP, 
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CHAP,  viii: 

When  the  Abbess  found,  herself 
alone   with  Clarice,    ''  How  happy," 
said  she,  "  must  the  mother,  be,  w^ho 
can  call  such  a  youth  her  son,  and  grow 
old^  amidst  his  children— How  many 
painilil  remembrances  does  his  appearr 
ance  recal  to  my  memory," 
,  f-f  Banish'   them,"    replied    Clarice> 
*^  yoju,:ai^d  I,  Adelaide,  look  forward  to 
a  fc^ppier  state— Give  i>p;t:  w^vj-  then^ 
Ii-co3^j.urej:- yauy  tQ,  r^ftections  on  the 
past  i  they  rend  .my  heart,  particularly . 
\yh^  I -refie<:t>:  that  I  am  the.  occasion- 
ef  your  sorrow." . 

".Not  so,"  answered  .Adelaide,^*'  my 
misfortunes   had  been   equally   severe, 

though 
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thouo^h  vou  had  never  been  born. 

But  away  with  selfish  grief,  this  orphan 
daughter  oL  Fitzwalters.  claims  all  my 

attention. From  Alice  we  shall  learn 

her  true  situation  ;  let  us  seek  her,  the 
bl:.ters  will  be  well  engaged  alone." 

Enquiring  of  a  nun,  they  were  in- 
formed- that  the  strangers  were  in  the 
chapel  with  Isabel,  they  therefore  walk* 
ed  thither,  and  found  them  rising  from 
their  knees  at  the  tomb  of  Blanch. 
The  eyes  of  all  were  red  with  tears ; 
but  by  degrees  recovering  their  compo- 
sure, they  entered  into  a  friendly  con- 
verse with  the  Abbess,  until  at  length 
she  said,  *^  I  rejoice,  my  sweet  girls,  to 
see  the  affection  that  unites  you.  For 
a  time  we  will  leave  you  to  your  mu- 
tual communications,  while  myself  and 
my  sister  retire  with  dame  Alice,  whom 

I  wish 
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I  wish  to  converse  with  alone — In  half 
an  hour  we  shall  be  glad  you  would 
join  us." 

So  saying,  they  left  Margaret  and 
Isabel,  and  went  to  the  lady  Adelaide's 
chamber,  when  Alice  related  minutely 
every  circumstance  that  had  happened 
to  Margaret,  the  friendship  of  Austin,' 
and  the  perseverance  of  Leopold  to  re- 
lease her  froiti  the  power  o^  De  Launcy. 

"  He  is,  indeed,  a  most  extraordi- 
nary youth,'*  replied  Clarice.  "  My  ne- 
phew, Ferdinand,  represents  him  ai 
courageous  and  indefatigable  in  what- 
ever he  undertakes  -,  and  that  character 
appears  not  more  than  he  merits.  ''I 
grieve  that  the  count  De  Hoffman  has 
taken  a  dislike  to  him.'* 

"  The  dislike  is  unfounded  and  un- 
just," answered  Adelaide.     "  He  can 

find 
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find  no  reason  to  qualify  his  conduct, 
and  therefore  it  can  only,  in  charity,  be 
attributed  to  an  occasional  defect  in  his 
understanding,  which  I  pray  Heaven  to 
remedy." 

"  Amen  !"  returned  Clarice  ;  *'  but  I 
grieve  to  say,  that  my  family  throws 
back  from  them  the  blessings  that  Hea- 
ven offers." 

"  Say  not  all,"  replied  Adelaide. 
**  Look  at  Ferdinand ;  I  know  not  a 
more  deserving  youth.  He  appears 
warmly  attached  to  Isabel,  and  though 
,1  do  not  seem  to  notice  it,  I  v/ish  from 
my  heart  it  may  be  permanent.  I  know 
not  a  more  excellent  heart  than  con- 
ceals itself  under  the  playfulness  of  her 

« 

exterior." 

"  From  her  very  birth,"  said  Alice, 
*^  she  was  the  same.     I  once  foolish] v 
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thought^  that  I  could  not  love  a  child  of 
lord  Fitzwalter^s  by  a  second  marriage ; 
but  that  dear  girl  has  forced  me  to 
retract  my  opinion." 

While  they  were  thus  conversing, 
Margaret  and  Isabel  were  engaged  in 
relating  to  each  other,  whatever,  had 
happened  in  their  long  separation.  The 
first,  softening  all  wherein,  lady  De 
Launcy  had  a  part,  informed  her  sister 
of  the  occuiTences  that  had  combined 
to  render  her  stay  in  Northumberland, 
distressing,  and  reduced  her  to  seek, 
safety  from  persecution  in  flight.  Whea. 
she  spoke  of  what  Austin  was  suffering 
on  her  account,  they  mingled  their 
tears ;  but  when  the  discourse  recurred 
to  Leopold,  Margaret's  face  glowed 
with  blushes;  and  though  she  longed. 
to  be  lavish  in  his  praise,  a  sentiment, 

which 
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which  shQ  could  not  express,  with-held 
hen 

*^  I  grieve,"  said  Isabel,  as  she  con- 
cluded^ "  that  these  disagreeable  events 
have  happened.  Why,  my  sister,  will 
they  endeavour  to  sow  division  between 
us  ?  AVe  have  no  separate  interest ;  and 
that  the  world  shall  witness.  I  am  in 
hourly  expectation,  that  my  mother  will 
send  for  me  hom.e,  as  the  daughter  of 
the  count  De  Ranstade  has  been  gone 
some  .time.;  but  of  this  be  assured,  that 
nQthing.^hall  ever  make  me  consent  to ' 
gb^enr^y  hand  to  Richard  De  Launcy.''^'i> 

At.ikhe  time  the  Abbess  had  ap^-- 
pointed,  the  sisters  joined  her  -,  and  in? 
the  evening,  Ferdinand  De  Hoffman 
came  to  the  grate,  to  pay  his  duty  to  his' 
aunts.  He  informed  them,  tlmt  he  hakJ* 
received  a  private  message  from-  Leo-^ 

pold. 
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pold,andin  consequence  had  seeahim, 
— ''  I  grieve,"  said  he  warmly,  '^  not 
having  it  in  my  power  to  offer  that  yotrth 
my  home.  To  go  with  him  to  England, 
would  gratify  me  highly;  but  I  dare 
not  propose  it  to  my  father,  whose  dis- 
content and  gloom,  I  think,  increase 
daily.  I  shall  not  even  meiition  Leo- 
Isold's  return ;  for  I  am  convinced,  that 
against  him  the  Count  bears  the  most 
invincible  hatred." 

Isabel  conversed  with  Ferdinand 
with  ease  and  familiarity :  she  intro- 
duced him  to  Margaret  as  to  her  elder 
sister,  and  to  Alice  as  to  her  adopted 
mother.  From  Leopold's  story,  they 
were  prepared  to  esteem  him,  and  his 
appearance  and  manners  justified  the 
encomium  they  had  heard.  He  relate(i 
to  his  aunts  the  high  character  Leopold 

had 
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had  given  him  of  friar  Austin,  and  ex- 
pressed the  warmest  desire  to  be  ac- 
quainted with  so  good  a  man.  Leo- 
pold had  spoken  of  his  virtues  and  his 
melancholy ;  but  as  to  the  remarks  he 
had  made,  respecting  the  effect  that 
even  the  name  of  the  Abbess  had  upon 
him,  he  regarded  that  as  an  observation' 
he  had  no  right  to  communicate  even 
to  his  dearest  friend.  The  open-hearted 
Isabel  had  before  related  ail  she  knew, 
and  the  combined  accounts  interested 
both  Adelaide  and  Clarice  in  his  sor- 

TOV/S.  , 

*'  Isabel,"  said  the  Abbess,  ''  tells 
me,  that  from  what  she  has  ever  heard, 
no  doubt  is  entertained  but  the  friar  is 
of  high  rank,  though  he  conceals  it. 
Alas !  who  knows  what  dreadful  mis-i 
fortunes.  Da^y^^h^ye^reflufed  him  to  such 

a  severity 
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a  severity  of  life. — You,  dame  Alice, 
were  most  acquainted  with  the  barou 
Fitzwalter's  attachments ;  do  you  know 
the  family  of  this  good  man  ?" 

*^  Pardon  me,  lady,"  replied  x\lice, 
^'  my  dear  departed  lord  entrusted  his 
faithful  servant  David  and  me  only 
with  the  secret ;  and  that  rather  from 
necessity  than  choice — I  am  not,  there- 
fore, at  liberty  to  disclose  it.'* 

"  Worthy  dame,"  answered  the  Ab- 
bess, ''  the  partiality  of  Fitzwalter  for 
you,  did  honour  to  his  discernment. 
Heaven  forbid  I  should  wish  you  to  dis- 
close a  secret  mtrusted  to  you." 

"  It  was  strictly  enjoined  me  on 
oath,"  returned  Alice,  ^'  or  believe  me, 
lady,  there  is  nothing  I  would  with-hold 
from  }ou." 

"  I  do  believe  it,  and  am  satisfied ; 
^  and 
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and  can  only  pray,  that  whosoever  he 
be,  the  Virgin  may  relieve  and  softea 
his  sorrows." 

"  I  thank  you  for  him :  that  is  all 
we  have  to  hope,  for  happiness  is  torn 
from  him  for  ever — " 

"  I  grieve  for  it,"  replied  Adelaide. 
"  Like  myself,  his  name  appears  to 
have  been  written  in  the  sour  book  of 
misfortune." 

Clarice,  who  was  ever  cautious  of  her 
sister's  referring  to  painful  remem- 
brances, changed  the  subject  by  ad- 
dressing Ferdinand,  who,  after  some 
conversation,  retired,  though  not  till  he 
had  twice  received  his  aunt's  request  to 
that  purpose. 


VOL.  III.  1  CHAP. 
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CHAP.  IX. 

The  Interview  between  Ferdinand 
and  Leopold  had  been  as  that  of  affec- 
tionate brothers  long  separated.  Fer- 
dinand related  all  that  had  happened  in 
his  absence  3  and  in  return,  received 
from  Leopold  an  account  of  whatever 
had  befallen  himself  since  his  departure, 
and  also  his  intention  of  returning  im- 
mediately to  England.  "  Oh,  my 
friend  !"  said  he,  "  I  shame  to  tell  you 
all  my  weakness,  and  to  what  a  point 
my  bold  presumptuous  heart  has  misled 
me.  In  your  bosom  I  will  deposit  my 
frailties,  and  then  endeavour  to  forget 
them 5  though,  alas!    I  fear  the  effort 

will  be  unavailing. Beggar  that  I 

am. 
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am,  I  could  not  see  and  know  Margaret 
Fitzwalter,  without  a  sentiment,  which, 
however  new  to  my  heart,  I  am  con- 
vinced is  love.  Her  beauty  is  her 
smallest  endowment.  Her  mildness, 
her  affectionate  solicitude  for  her  friends, 
her  patience,  all  conspire  to  raise  her 
in  my  eyes  above  every  woman  I  have 
yet  seen,  except  the  lady  Adelaide; 
and  as  fortune  has  placed  her  so  high, 
and  me  so  low,  there  remains  but  one 
alternative,  which  is,  to  seek  in  absence 
a  forgetfulness  of  what,  had  I  been 
blessed  with  birth  and  wealth,  might 
have  constituted  my  greatest  earthly  fe- 
licity.  Oh,   Ferdinand  !   you  know 

not  what  I  have  suffered  to  see  her  in 
danger.  To  feel  as  I  did,  during  the 
storm,  the  pressure  of  her  soft  hand ;  I 
must  have  been  more  than  man  not  to 
I  2  have 
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have  loved  her.— — Yet,  Ferdinand,  I 
will  never  forget  what  is  due  to  her, 
and  will  rather  perish,  than  act  un- 
worthy the 'trust  reposed  in  me.'* 

*'  Leopold,"  answered  Ferdinand, 
"  brothers  in  affection,  we  are  brothers 
by  another  tie ;  Margaret  cannot  be 
dearer  to  your  heart,  than  is  her  sister 
to  mine. — I  will  not,  though  there  are 
many  obstacles,  ^despair  3  and  should  I 
-be  successful,  if  with  my  fortune,  and 
their  wealth,  we  cannot  furnish  enough 
for  thee,  thou  art  more  unconscionable 
than  I  have  hitherto  believed  thee." 

"  Generous  Ferdinand  !  your  friend- 
ship misleads  you,  and  for  a  moment 
makes  you  forget,  it  is  to  the  son  of 
Nicholas  Sternhcim  you  are  speaking. — 
No,  never  will  I  bring  disgrace  on  the 

woman  I   love. ]^Y  your   interest, 

and 
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and  that  of  your  noble  family,  the  ut- 
most I  aspire  to,  is  to  gain  honour  in 
the  service  of  my  country." 

They  conversed  more  on  the  subject, 
but  to  the  same  purport,  and  at  length 
separated,  promising  to  meet  the  en- 
suing evening. 

^     H(     ^     Hi     ^ 

The  next  morning  Leopold  was  true 
to  the  time  appointed  by  the  lady  Ade- 
laide. He  was  newly  cloathed,  in  a 
vest,  doablet,  and  cloak  of  fine  woollen 
cloth,  a  hat  and  feather,  and  by  his  side 
a  sword,  rather  for  use  than  shew.  The 
ladies  Adelaide  and  Clarice  received 
him  kindly,  both  uniting  in  pressing 
him  to  accept  a  sum,  sufficient  not  only 
I  3  to 
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to  defray  his  expenses  to  England,  but 
also,  if  need  were,  to  support  and  en« 
able   Austin   to     fulfil    his    design,    in 
bringing   forward  the   proof  of  Mar- 
garet's  legitimacy.     This   motive  was 
too  powerful  to   be  refused,  Leopold 
therefore  accepted  the  charge ;  the  lady 
Adelaide  adding,  *'  You  will  also  bear 
to  the  father  our  good  wishes,  and  tell 
him,  that  should  all  other  means  fail,  I 
will  interest  the  Pope   in  his  favour: 
w^e  are  nearly  related,  and  his  holiness 
will,  I  am  convinced,  not  see  so  good 
a  man  oppressed,  for  his  generous  pro- 
tection of  an  helpless  orphan." 

The  Abbess  then  gave  him  the  con- 
fession of  the  lady  Blanch  Fitzwalter, 
carefully  sealed  up, '  and  directed  to 
Austin,  then  wishing  him  a  successful 
voyage  she  retired,  saying,  they  would 

send 
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send  Alice  and  the  sisters  to  bid  him 
farewell. 

Margaret,  on  their  entrance,  did  not 
speak  ;  but  her  features  testified  a  con- 
cern for  his  departure,  far  more  flat- 
tering than  words.  Isabel  first  addressed 
him — ''  You  are  once  more  bound  for 
England,^'  said  she,  "  Heaven  prosper 
you  in  all  where  /  with  duty  may  wish 
it.  —  Bear  my  affectionate  regards  to 
father  Austin,  and  tell  him,  though  so 
long  absent,  I  must  not  be  forgotten. *' 

"  The  memory  of  father  Austin  is 
not  yet  so  defective  as  to  suffer  him  to 
forget  so  fair  a  maid,"  returned  Leo- 
pold, '^  I  will,  however,  convey  your 
message  truly. — For  myself,  I  hope  my 
duty  will  never  call  me  where  it  can 
interfere  with  your:^,  as  I  then  should 
feel  reluctance  in  performing  it.'* 

I  4  "I  have 
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"  I  have  nothing,  my  dear  youth,  to 
repeat^  but  a  blesshig  on  you,"  said 
Alice.  "  Pleavcn  guide  your  steps, 
and  fulfil  your  wishes !  shall  be  my 
constant  prayer  till  we  meet  again." 

"  That  Heaven  may  guide  my  steps 
I  equally  pray,"  replied  Leopold  s ''  but 
for  my  wishes,  dame,  they  do  not,  per- 
haps, merit  to  be  fulfilled." 

"  Then  your  understanding  and  piety 
will  enable  you  to  overcome  them," 
said  she.  "  Peace  and  comfort  rest  on 
you :  I  part  from  you,  methinks,  as  I 
should  have  done  from  a  son,  had  I 
been  blessed  with  one." 

Leopold  kissed  her  hand,  and  ad- 
vancing towards  Margaret,  he  added, 
"  For  you,  my  lovely  sister,  for  I  will 
at  this  moment  profit  by  the  honour  you 
have  done  me  by  that  name,  I  believe 

I  know 
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I  know  ail  that  you  have  to  say  to  the 
friar.  I  will  tell  him  your  anxiety  on 
his  account ;  the  uneasiness  of  your 
vovao^e  ;  and  to  console  him  for  the 
unpleasant  commencement  of  my  nar- 
rative, conclude  with  informing  him, 
that  I  left  you  well  and  happy,  under 
the  protection  of  the  lady  Adelaide. 

" Happy,"  repeated  Margaret,  "how 
can  I  be  happy,  while  the  good  father 
and  you  are  so  perplexed  on  my  ac- 
count ?  Do  you,  Leopold,  think  so 
little  of  the  danger  of  your  friends,  as 
to  judge  they  can  be  so  unmindful 
of  yours?" 

"  Nay,"  interrupted  Alice,  "  I  pray 
ye  let  us  part  at  once  3  it  is  courting 
pain  to  prolong  it  thus/' 

"Farewell  then,  Leopold — brother 

— ^iend — protector,"— said  Margaret, 

I  5  «  I  will 
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"  I  will  not  say  a  prayer  without  re- 
membering you.'' 

"  If  the  prayers  of  angels  are  accept- 
able before  the  throne  of  mercy,  yours 
will  not  fail  of  their  effect,"  replied 
Leopold. — "  Farewell,  most  gentle  and 
best  of  women.  May  Heaven  guard 
you,  and  grant  to  Leopold  the  blessing 
of  seeing  you  placed  in  peace  and  hap- 
piness." 

As  he  spoke,  in  haste  to  conceal  the 
confusion  that  overpowered  him,  he 
rushed  from  the  apartment  and  left  the 
convent. 

Alargaret  threw  hesself  into  a  chair, 
and  gave  way  to  her  tears,  till  called  to 
recollection  by  Alice,  and  the  affec- 
tionate caresses  of  Isabel.  Her  spirits 
somewhat  relieved,  she  endeavoured 
to  enter  into  discourse  with  them  -,  but 

her 
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her  answers  were  contrary,  and  her  ob- 
servations vague. 

'^  How  strikingly  Leopold  resembles 
Ferdinand  De  Hoffman,"  said  Isabel. 
*' To-day,  that  he  is  more  properly 
cloathed,  the  likeness  is  astonishing: 
his  voice  too  is  so  similar,  that  I  scarcely 
knew  a  difference.*' 

"  Their  height  and  port  are  the  same,.*' 
replied  Alice,  "  nor  are  their  features 
unlike." 

"  It  is  so  obvious,"  added  Isabel, 
"that  when  I  mentioned  it  to  sister 
Clarice,  she  informed  me,  that  the 
Abbess  and  herself  had  noticed  it,  I 
never  yet  but  once  saw  the  count  De 
Hoffman,  and  much  do  I  wonder  how 
my  father  could  love  that  man..  Had 
he,  indeed,  been  like  Ferdinand,  no  one 
could  have  been  astonished  at  his  par- 
I  6  tiality ): 
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tiality ;  but  for  the  count,  he  is  one  of 
the  most  disagreeable  men  I  ever  saw." 

"  He  was  not  always  thus,"  answered 
Alice,  '^  I  remember  few  more  agree- 
able. A  severe  mental  derangement 
preys  upon  his  spirits,  and  we  should 
rather  pity  than  condemn  him." 

"  He  hates  Leopold,"  said  Margaret, 
shaking  off  her  stupor,  "  and  therefore 
cannot  be  a  good  man.  I  grieve  my 
father  was  so  mistaken  in  his  cha- 
racter." 

'K      'p      'K      'i^      'V* 

Leopold,  though  he  wished  to  have 
departed  immediately  for  England,  was 
necessitated  to  defer  his  intention  for 
some  days,  as  he  could  not  procure  a 
vessel.  During  -the  time,  having  in- 
foimed  his  friends  at  St.  Alary's  of  his 
*  disap- 
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disappointmeat,  he  obtained  permission 
to  see  them  every  evening,  and  also 
had  daily  private  interviews  with  Fer- 
dinand. At  length  the  time  appointed 
for  sailing  arrived,  and  having  taken 
leave,  he  left  Bremen  privately,  joined 
the  vessel,  and  with  a  fair  wind  set  sail 
once  more  for  England,  in  a  ship  bound 
to  Hull. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP.  X. 

The  count  De  HofFman's  malady, 
or  what  was  denominated  such,  had 
arisen  to  so  great  a  height,  that  he  was 
not  only  a  torment  to  himself  but  to  all 
around  him,  and  nothing  but  the  atten- 
tive duty  of  Ferdinand  could  have  en- 
abled him  to  bear  the  perpetual  bitter- 
ness and  petulance  of  his  father's  tem- 
per. He  shut  himself  up,  at  times,  for 
hours  alone  ;  at  others  would  not  suffer 
his  son  to  quit  him,  and  more  than 
once  had  endeavoured  to  obtain  an  oath 
from  him  that  he  would  relinquish  all 
communication  with  Leopold  3  but  that 
the  youth  had  refused  v/ith  the  most  de- 
termined spirit.     Leopold's  return  had 

not. 
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not,  however,  met  his  knowledge,  till 
the  very  morning  before  his  departure, 
when  he  learned  it  from  one  of  his  do- 
mestics, whom  he  employed  as  a  spy 
on  his  son's  conduct. 

By  dint  of  enquiries,  the  lackey  ob- 
tained information  that  Leopold  had 
brought  over  the  lady  Margaret  and 
dame  Alice,  that  he  was  highly  in  the 
favour  of  the  Abbess,  and  suiFered  to 
pay  his  respects  most  evenings  at  the 
grate  of  the  convent.  This  intelligence 
communicated  to  the  count,  his  rage 
knew  no  bounds.  A  thousand  curses 
did  he  bestow  on  Clarice  and  Adelaide, 
though  he  did  not  choose  openly  to  vent 
his  displeasure  in  their  presence,  nor 
yet  to  require  them  to  give  up  the 
youth,  whose  interest  they  had  es- 
poused  3  indeed  he  well  knew  the  re- 
quest 
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quest  would  be  unavailing,  unless  he 
could  convince  them  of  his  unwor- 
thiness,  and  that  being  impossible,  his 
anger  against  them  could  only  be 
vented  in  fruitless  rage. 

Adelaide  ever  treated  the  count  with 
kindness  and  attention,  but  their  cha- 
racters were  too  dissimilar,  to  suffer  her 
to  be  so  much  attached  to  him,  as  she 
was  to  her  nephew  Ferdinand.  Cla- 
rice felt  for  her  brother's  situation  ;  and 
frequently,  when  alone,  endeavoured  to 
discourse  with  him  on  the  subject ;  but  * 
he  ever  evaded  it,  and  that  so  cau- 
tiously, that  he  even  forbore  •sometimes 
for  months  visiting  the  convent,  lest  she 
should  renew  it. 

Practised  by  long  use  in  the  vice  of 
dissimulation,  the  count  resolved,  when 
the   first  effervescence    of  his  passion 

was 
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was  past,  to  conceal  the  discovery  he 
had  made  from  his  son,  but  to  use  means, 
since  all  others  had  failed,  linally  to 
prevent  farther  connection  between  iiim 
and  Leopold.  Calling,  therefore,  his 
trusty  domestic,  he  ordered  him  to  has- 
ten to  an  obscure  part  of  the  city  which 
he  exactly  nominated,  and  to  ask  for  a 
man  called  Deuhopt ;  to  order  him  to 
attend  him  at  the  hour  of  seven  in  the 
evening,  and  to  introduce  him  pri- 
vately to  his  closet. 

The  domestic  obeyed ,  Deuhopt  pro- 
mised obedience,  and  the  servant  re* 
turned. with  the  message  to  his  master. 
Unfit  for  company,  the  count  shut  him- 
self up  alone.  He  took  no  food ;  but 
wao  heard  to  traverse  the  apartment 
with  a  hurried  step  during  the  whole 
day. 

Ferdi- 
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Ferdinand,  on  parting  with  Leopold, 
had  hastened  home,  and  on  enquiring 
after  his  father,  had  been  informed  he 
was  disordered,  and  alone  in  his  closet. 
Waiting  till  he  became  somewhat  un- 
easy, he  ventured  to  knock  at  the  door, 
saying—"  My  lord,  it  is  three  hours  be- 
yond the  hour  of  dinner,  I  pray  you 
come  forth,  or  suffer  the  meat  to  be 
served  in  your  apartment." 

"  Begone,"  replied  the  count,  in  a 
passionate  tone,  "  I  have  no  appetite 
for  ought  but  revenge;  depart,  fool, 
lest  it  reach  thee." 

"  For  the  love  of  Heaven,  dear  fa- 
ther, open  the  door:  your  health  -is, 
I  fear,  not  well.  Company  will  per- 
haps amuse  your  spirits." 
.  The  count  opened  the  door  ;  but  his 
appearance  increased  the  uneasiness^  of 

Ferdi- 
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Ferdinand.  His  face  was  pale^  his  eyes 
projected  beyond  their  sockets,  his  lips 
trembled,  his  hair  Vvas  deranged  and 
upright  on  his  head,  and  his  whole  per- 
son bespoke  at  once  an  universal  anar- 
chy within. — "  Alas!'*  said  Ferdinand, 
*'  permit  me  to  call  help.  You  are  not 
yourself;  sleep  will  act  as  a  restorative 
to  your  wounded  imagination.'* 

"  My  wounded  imagination  !"  re- 
peated the  count — ''  and  what,  I  pray 
you,  young  sir,  hath  wounded  my  ima- 
gination ?  not  my  son  3  for  thv!  world 
proclaims  him  perfect.  His  aunts,  Ade- 
laide and  Clarice,  those  earthly  saints," 
added  he  satirically,  *'  trumpet  forth 
his  virtue  on  every  occasion  ;  it  cannot 
therefore  be  him. — Cry  your  mercy. — 
Call  in  the  vassaJs  ^  expose  your  father's 
weakness  3 -persuade  them  he  is  mad, 

and 
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and  seize  on  the  wealth  that  death  so 
long  with-holds  from  your  anxious  grasp. 
Share  it  with  your  favourite  Leopold — 
rejoice  when  you  see  me  struggling  in 
the  last  convulsion  of  nature,  and  quaff 
wine  over  my  grave,  to  the  safe  voy- 
age of  my  spirit  never  to  return." 

Ferdinand  regarded  his  father  with 
astonishment.' — '^  My  lord,"  said  he, 
"  dearly  as  I  love  Leopold,  I  would 
sooner  never  see  him  more,  than  see 
you  thus.  Why  should  he  thus  work 
on  your  fancy,  when  he  is  far  away  ?'* 

"  Be  it  so,"  replied  the  count  ;'* 
•*  mayest  thou  never  see  him  more,  and 
I  recover  my  peace. — But  be  gone,  I 
have  no  time  for  words — I  am  busy — 
To-morrow  we  will  converse,  at  pre- 
sent it  is  impossible  •;— leave  me." 

"  Dear  father,  take  some  refresh- 
ment. 
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ment,  and  I  will  obey  ;  but  indeed  I 

cannot  leave  you  thus." 

"  Send  me   then  a  manchet  and  a 

bumper  of  wine/'  replied  the  count ; 

'^  vex  me  not  with  questions,  I  wish  to 

be  alone  to-day.'* 

*'  I  will  fetch  them  myself/*  answered 

Ferdinand,  "  and  return  instantly."  So 
saying,  he  flew  with  the  warmth  of 
filial  duty ;  and  unwilling  the  lackeys 
should  see  his  father  so  discomposed, 
brought  the  bread  and  wine  himself. 

The  count  for  a  moment  appeared 
moved  with  his  attention ;  but  having 
taken  the  wine,  he  again  requested  to 
be  Jeft  alone  until  the  hour  of  nine, 
when  he  observed  he  should  be  ready 
for  supper.  Fearful  of  exasperating 
him,  as  he  appeared  more  calm,  Fer- 
dinand obeyed,  and  retired  to  his  cham- 
ber,. 
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ber,  where  he  remained  till  six,  when 
he  again  ventured  to  ask  at  his  father's 
door  if  he  had  any  commands. 

'^  None,"  replied  the  count  ca.Imlyj 
^'  but  to  send  me  a  flask  of  wine.  I  am 
better — leave  me." 

*'  Thank.  God/'  returned  Ferdinand 
emphatically  ;  and  fearful  of  renewing 
his  disorder  by  opposition,  he  left  him, 
desiring  his  favourite  lackey  to  carry 
what  he  ordered. 

He  waited  till  the  servant  returned. 
His  master,  he  said,  was.  well,  but  told 
him  he  should  be  busy  till  late  in  the 
evening,  and  requested  that  he  might 
not  be  again  disturbed  till  he  came 
forth,  which  would  be  as  speedily  as 
his  business  was  complete. 

Tranquillized  by  this  reply,   Ferdi- 
nand resolved  to  pass  the  time  as  plea- 
santly 
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santly  as  he  could  until  supper,  when 
he  hoped  to  find  his  father's  spirits  com- 
posed. 

Hi     Hi     *     ♦     ♦ 

At  the  hour  of  seven,  the  servant  in- 
formed  the   count    that   Deuhopt   at- 
tended   according    to   his   order.      In 
faultering  accent  he  commanded  him 
to  be  admitted,  and  pouring  out  a  gob- 
let of  wine  he  drank  it,  with  the  haste 
of  a  man  who  knows  not  what  he  is 
doing, — Deuhopt  entered  ;  he  was  ap- 
parently of  the  age  of  fifty,  his  person 
muscular,  and  his  visage  ill-favoured  : 
in  short,  he  was  a  man  from  whom  a 
good    painter   would  have   chosen  to 
personify  a  midnight  assassin. — He  en- 
tered the  count's  closet  with  less  ce- 
remony than  might  have  been  expected 

from 


192       ST.  Margaret's  cave: 

from  the  difference  of  their  situations 
in  life  3  and  was  no  sooner  desired  to 
take  his  place,  than  he  obeyed,  in  a 
manner  that,  could  it  have  been  inter- 
preted into  words,  might  have  run 
thus :  "  I  have  earned  this  distinction^ 

*'  Deuhopt,''  said  the  count,  "  I  am 
distracted.  Leopold,  I  understand,  hath 
been  returned  near  a  fortnight ;  I  never 
heard  it  till  this  day.  Adelaide  and 
Clarice  warmly  patronise  him.  The 
former,  I  have  no  doubt,  should  we 
attempt,  as  we  before  thought,  to  get 
him  into  our  power,  would  not  scruple 
to  interest  the  Pope  in  his  favour. — • 
What  is  to  be  done  ?  Riches  await  thee  : 
counsel  thy  master,  and  if  possible  heal 
his  wounded  mind," 

Deuhopt    made   a    long    pause.  — 

''  Could 
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*•  Could  I  have  foreseen  this  trouble/' 
at  len^h  replied  he,  ''  it  should  long 
since  have  been  pre^-ented  ;  but  your 
weakness  (pardon  me,  my  lord)  hin- 
dered it.— It  is  easier  to  strangle  a  cub 
than  a  grown  lion  ;  yet  something  must 
be  attempted." 

"  But  what,  good  Deuhopt  ?  who 
shall  say  that  the  hand  of  Heaven  is  not 
in  it? — Would  he  had  died  in  his  cradle." 

"  And  he  had  done  so,  but  for  your 

own  command,  my  lord.     A  bold  man 

^  leaves  nothing  to  chance.   Had  he  died 

then  J  you  ere  now  had  forgotten  him.*' 

"  True,Deuhopt  j  but  murder  is  a  foul 
sin.  I  would,  if  possible,  save  my  soul." 

"  I  see  no  more  harm  in  killing  a 
man  than  taking  his  property,**  replied 
Deuhopt  sarcastically  ;  '^  marry,  I  think 
it  the  least  sin  of  the  two  ;  for  povertv, 
in  my  mind,  is  a  greater  evil  than  death. 
VOL.  IK,  K  I  have 
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I  have  done  a  good  deal  of  business  for 
a  little  money ;  and  for  a  round  sum, 
I  would  not  scruple  to  venture  farther.'* 

"  Dare  you  complete  the  infernal  bu- 
siness ?'*  said  De  Hoffman  in  a  smo- 
thered voice,  and  looking  round  the 
apartment,  as  if  he  feared  an  intruder. 

*•  /  dare  ! — ^^I  make  no  terms.  You 
start  at  shadows,  my  lord.  Give  me 
the  means,  and  if  I  fail  you,  stigmatize 
me  for  a  coward,  or  a  priest's  fool." 

"  He  visits  the  convent  every  night, 
and  returns  about  the  hour  of  eight  or 
nine  :  where  he  lodges  I  liave  not  yet 
been  able  to  learn,'*  said  the  count. 

"  Enough. — Think  ye,  my  lord,  he 
is  at  the  convent  to-iiight  V*     •  "^''  '"• 

"  I  know  not ;  bilt  you  are  too  hasty, 
Deuhopt;  some  days  hence  we  will  talk 
farther  on  this  business.  What  cannot  be 
undone  should  be  well  discussed." 

''  True, 
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"  True,  my  lord,  but  I  have  been 
.here  this  two  months  attending  your 
pleasure,  my  presence  is  necessary  at 
home — I  therefore  wish  to  be  speedy. 
The  road  between  here  and  St.  Mary*s 
is  private,  ai^d  an  opportunity  lost  is 
not  easity  regained.  When  once  a 
thing  becomes  necessary,  the  sooner 
done  the  better  ^  the  mind  grows  easier 
daily ;  or  as  you  are  so  fearful,  you  need 
but  do  as  other  great  men  have  done, 
found  a  convent,  and  the  monks  will 
secure  you  from  reproach  in  this  world, 
and  promise  you  peace  in  that  to  come.'* 
"  To  found  a  convent,"  repeated  the 
count,  "  would  only  be  to  perpetuate 
the  memory  of  my  crime  to  after  ages. 
-^No,  no-,  Deuhopt,  no  prayers  can 
..obliterate  the  sin." 

"  You  relinquish  it  then,  my  lord  ^ 
"•  Xo — Hurry  me  not  thus  to   per- 
K  2  dition. 
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dltion,  Leopold  hath  brought  over  \vltli 
him  the  eldest  daughter  of  Fitzv^'alter, 
which  shews  the  high  trust  reposed  in 
him.  His  intimacy  in  that  family,  the 
uncertainty  under  which  I  labour  re- 
specting — — "  The  count  suddenly 
hesitated,  and  looked  again  fearfully 
round  ;  at  length — "  Deuhopt,"  said 
he,  '^  take  the  lamp  ;  I  think  I  heard 
steps  in  the  antichamber." 

*'  Fancy,  my  lord ;  but  I  obey."  So 
saying,  he  took  the  lamp  ;  but  the  dis- 
turbance v^^as  alone  to  be  found  in  the 
count's  mind,  and  returning  he  added — 
**  My  lord,  it  is  near  the  hour  of  eight : 
a  good  servant  waits  not  ahvays  for  the 
word  of  command.  It  is  enough  I 
know  your  wishes,  and  will  endeavour 
to  fulfil  them  ;  all  I  request  is,  seekout^ 
during  my  absence,  the  reward  you 
lliink  I  merit,  and  order  me  a   fleet 

horse 


OR,    THE    nun's    story.  197 

horse — I  will  immediately  hasten  homc- 
ward."  So  saying,  without  waiting  a 
reply,. he  left  the  count's  presence,  and 
in  a  few  minutes  the  castle.  * 

For  a  short  space  the  count  remained 
as  one  lost  in  thought,  when  suddenly 
recollecting,  himself,  he  started  up,  and 
rushing  through  the  apartments,  called 
aloud  on  his  domestics,  which  when  as- 
sembled, he  dispatched  different  ways, 
in  ail  the  avenues  towards  St.  Mary's, 
in  order  to  seek  Deuhopt,  and  io  com- 
mand him,  as  he  valued  the  count^s 
favour  and  his  own  life,  to  return  in- 
stantly to  the  castle. 

The  servants  obeyed,  though  they 
knew  not  the  necessity  of  the  sum- 
mons >  but  their  haste  was  unavailing, 
for  Deuhopt  had  used  the  utmost  speed, 
and  reached  the  convent  before  them. 
K  3  CHAP. 
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CHAP.  XI. 

^  The  dark  assassin  pulling  his  hat 
over  his  brows,  wrapping  his  muscular 
figure  in  his  cloak,  and  bearing  in  his 
hand  a  dagger  which  he  always  wore, 
took  the  road  to  St.  Mary's,  near  the 
gate  of  which  he  resolved  to  wait  till 
the  hour  of  nine,  at  which  time,  if  Leo- 
pold was  there,  he  would  undoubtedly 
come  forth. — He  had  not  tarried  many 
minutes  before  the  gates  closed,  and 
by  the  glimmering  of  the  stars  he  dis- 
covered a  tall  youthful  figure,  whom  he 
concluded  was  the  person  he  sought. 
Pie  w'alked  swiftly,  but  not  so  quick 
but  Deuhopt  overtook,  and  passing 
him,   viewed  him  from   head   to   foot 

witli 
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with  scrutinizing  attention,  though  it 
was  too  dark  to  distinguish  his  fea- 
tures. 

"  What  hour  is  it,  young  man  r"  at 
length  said  Deuhopt,  approaching  him. 

"  It  is  nine,"  replied  the  youth ;  but 
before  he  couid  say  more  the  villain  ex- 
claimed— "  'Tis  time  then  you  were  in 
the  other  world.  Take  that — and  that'* 
— stabbing  him  twice  in  rhe  side  with 
his  dagger.  Ferdinand,  for  it  was  him- 
self returning  from  the  convent,  where 
he  had  been  to  pass  an  hour  until  sup- 
per, though  staggered  with  the  stroke^ 
did  not  fall,  but  recoiling,  drew  his 
sword,  and  making  a  plunge,  struck 
his  murderous  opponent  through  the 
right  shoulder,  so  that  the  dagger 
dropped  from  his  grasp,  and  he  re- 
mained at  his  mercy. 

K  4  «  Villain 
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;  **  Villain^  who  are  you?  Speak,  or 
I  put  you  instantly  to  death— pWliy 
have  you  sought  my  lite  ?" 

**  Are  you  not  Leopold  Stcrnhcini  V 
answered  Deuhopt,  "  if  not,  I  have 
mistaken. — I  trust  you  are  not  dan- 
gerously woui"ided  ?  I  have  a  friend 
who  shall  make  amends  for  this  dis- 
aster/' 

Ferdinand,  though  sinking  w^ith  the 
loss  of  blood  and  the  agony  of  his 
wounds,  exclaimed,  presenting  his 
sword  — "  Name  him,  villain,  or  I 
Strike/* 

"  The  cour)t  De  Hoffmau,"  repljed 
Deuhopt. 

"  The  count  De  Hoffman  T'  repeated 
Ferdinand,  ''my  father  a  murderer  ? 
then  indeed  is  the  blow  mortal — " 

As  he  .^poke,  lie  leaned  for  a  mo- 
ment 
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ift^nt  on  his  sword  ;  but  oveicome  with 
the  reflection,  sunk  on  the  earth. 

"  H — ^11  and  distraction  !**  exclaimed 
Deuhopt,  "  ye  are  as  much  ahke  as 
brothers^.  I  am  unable  to  fty,  and  must 
stand  the  brunt  of  this  infernal  mis-- 
take"— 

As  he  concluded  speaking,  six  of 
the  domestics,  whom  the  count  had  sent 
in  pursuit  of  Deuhopt,came  up,  and  were 
riot  a  little  astonished  to  find  their  young 
lord,  as  they  concluded,  in  the  agonies 
of  death,  and  at  a  small  distance  from 
him  Deuhopt,  severely  wounded. 

Losing  no  time   in  questions,    they 

raised. Ferdinand,  and  taking  off  their 

eioaks  united  them,  and  placing  him 

therein,  four  of  them  bore  him  home, 

while    the    other   two    led    Deuhopt;. 

whose  wound,  by  his  direction,  they. 

tied  up. 

K  5  The 
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The  confusion  of  the  moment  left  ntx- 
room  for  caution.  The  servants,  who 
by  the  w^ay  had  met  more  of  their  fel- 
lovi^s,  employed  as  themselves  in  the 
errand  of  seeking  Deuhopt,  entered  the 
hall,  where  the  count  was  waiting  in 
a  state  of  mind  still  more  dread^l  than 
any  he  had  yet  experienced. — "  Have 
you  found  him  ?**  exclaimed  he,  not 
observing  those  that  followed.,  bearing 
Ferdinand.  ^'  Have  you  met  Deuhopt  ? 
if  ye  have,  why  comes  he  not  .^" 

Before  they  could  reply,  the  pale, 
inanimate,  death-like  body  of  Ferdi- 
nand, borne  by  his  men,  met  his  sight. 
He  started,  then  for  a  moment  stood 
transfixed  with  horror,  and  at  length 
uttering  a  heavy  groan,  fell  senseless 
on  the  ground. 

Every  assistance  that  could  be  pro- 
cured 
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cured  was  called  in,  and  the  murderer 
and  the  victim  were  carried  to  their 
chambers.  Whether  they  had  wounded 
each  other^  or  had  been  wounded  by 
assassins,  the  attendants  knew  not  3  for 
Ferdinand  was  unable  to  speak,  and 
Deuhopt  sullenly  kept  silence,  or  only 
replied,  that  if  they  wanted  informa- 
tion, they  must  apply  to  their  master. 

Tlie  count,  recovered  from  the  insen- 
sibility into  which  he  had  at  first  fallen, 
was  a  prey  to  all  the  agonies  of  despair. 
For  years  he  had  borne  the  tortures  of 
a  reproaching  conscience,  but  he  now 
felt  in  his  own  person,  what  he  had 
endeavoured  to  inflict  on  another. — He 
experienced,  that  the  strong  hand  of 
God  is  powerful  to  save,  and  equally 
powerful  to  punish  3  his  only  son  lay 
expiring,  if  not  by  his  hand,  at  least 
K  6  by 
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by  his  command,  though  the  biow  was; 
designed  for  another. 

Inquiring  momentarily  of  his  situa-. 
tion^.he  learned  that  the  surgeons  could, 
not  that  night  decide,  but  they -much/- 
feared  the  wounds  -were  mortal. — ' 
Ashamed  to  appear  before  him,  lest  he 
should  be  apprised  of  the  part  he  had 
acted,  he  was  long  irresolute,  but  at 
length  parental  affection  overpowering 
every  other  sentiment,  he  repaired  to 
Ferdinand's  chamber.  The  youth  was 
laid  on  his  bed,  and  though  his  wounds, 
were  dressed  gave  scarcely  a  sign  of 
life,  until  his  fixed  eye  meeting  his 
father's  form,  who  hung  over  him  in 
speechless  agony,  he  trembled  umver- 
sally,  groaned,  and  closed  his  eyes,  as 
if  to  shut  out  an  unwelcome  object. 

Though  Ferdinand,  could  not  speak,. 

his 
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his  a€tio$is  were.sufncieritly  expres&ive 
to  inform  the  count,  that  he  was  well 
acquainted  with  the  ■■  share  he  had  in 
hisi;misfortttn;e,  and  wounded,  e^en  to 
the  heart,  he  withdrew,  fearful  of  has* 
tening  his  end  hy  his  presence. 

Driven  ahnost  to  distraction,  he  en- 
quired of  Deuhopt,  whose  wound  he 
was  informed,  though  severe,  was  not 
dangerous  ;  haitening^  therefore,  to  his 
chamber,  he  resolved  to  question  him  re- 
specting the  calamity  that  had.  hap- 
pened. Deuhopt  received  him  sul-. 
knly  y  and  the  attendant  being  with-- 
drawn,  the  count  losing  his  temper 
said — ''  Villain,  what  could  urge  you: 
to  slay  my  son  ?  for  I  cannot  think  the 
stroke  accidental."' 

"  Blame  yourself,"  replied  Deuhopt 
boldly- — -*'  no   one   else   urged,  me   to 

murders 
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murder ;.  why  did  you  not  tell  me  your 
son  was  at  the  convent?    Did  I  give  ^ 
them   the  vSame  height,  the  same  pro-  - 
portion,  the  same  voice  ?  If  I  did,  blame 
me  3  if  not,  accuse  Heaven." 

"  If  I  lose  my  child,"  answered  th«^- 
count   in  despair,   "  thy  life  shall  pay 
the  forfeit — Poor  return  for  that  of  my  - 
only  son." 

"  0?ili/  sons  are  not  more  secure  than 
others,"  replied  Deuhopt  bitterly. — 
"  For  my  life,  if  I  lose  it,  it  will  be  in 
noble  company ;  so  act  as  you  please, 
I  fear  you  not." 

In  the  anguish  of  his  heart  the  count 
jrnashed  his  teeth — "  Oh  !  villain  !  vil- 
lain!"  exclaimed  he,  "  death  is  due  to 
my  crimes,  and  I  will  court  it,  be  it 
only  to  relieve  the  earth  from  thy  mur- 
derous weight." 

'^  You 
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"  You  will' think  better  when  you 
are  cool,"  replied  he,  \vith  provoking 
irony.  The  family  of  Dcuhopt,  happy 
in  obscurity,  will  suffer  little  disgrace, 
and  my  part  of  the  transaction  be  soon 
forgotten  -y  but  for  a  count  of  the  Holy 
Empire,  the  stigma  will  remain  for 
ages  in  his  family,  and  be  handed  down 
in  ballads,  from  generation  to  genera-^ 
tion." 

The  count's  rage  was  too  great  for 
words,  and  but  for  the  situation  in  which 
Deuhopt  lay,  he  would  have  taken  in- 
stant vengeance  on  him.  Unable, 
however,  to  bear  more,  he  rushed  from 
the  chamber,  and  retired  to  his  apart- 
ment, where  he  ordered  his  domesticti 
to  bring  him  notice,  several  times  in 
the  hour,  of  the  situation  of  his  son. 
In  restless  inquietude  the  count  pas.-. 

sed 
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sed  the  night,  and  morning  brought 
no  comfort.  Ferdinand  had  spoken ; 
but  in  so  unconnected  a  manner,  that 
it  was  plain  he  was  delirious.  Toward 
noon  he  became  more  collected,  but  so- 
low,  that  his  end  was  supposed  to  be 
near.  Unable  to  bear  suspense,  the 
count  seated  himself,  though  out  of 
sight,  in  his  chamber,  where,,  with 
his  head  sunk  on  his  breast,  he  forgot 
not  only  Leopold,  but  every  object  in 
the  creation  except  his  son. 

For  many  days  Ferdinand  lay  fluc- 
tuating between  life  and  death  ;  some- 
times without  motion,  or  the  smallest 
sign  of  existence,  except  the  heaving 
of  his  bosom,  and  at  others  more  dan- 
gerously attacked,  and  still  more  dis- 
tressing to  his  father,  in  the  wild 
ravings  of  delirium.     During  the  whole 

time 
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timie  the,  count  remained  in  the  adjoin- 
ing  apartment,  he  barely  ate  to  suppor^^ 
life,  and,  rested  only,  when  exhausted>-i 
nature  forced  .sleep  to  overpower  him- 
in.. t}ie  -ch^ir  on  which  he   sat.     The 
image  of  sorrow  and  despair,  his  usual  • 
haughty  manner  had  forsaken  him,  and 
the;  fever ,  of  his  brain,  that  heretofore 
had   engendered   the   frightful  images  , 
that  at  tiines  distracted  his  fancy,  was 
quenched,  by  the  floods  of  tears  that 
fell  from  his  eye$» 

5l»        5j»        ^        »j?        ^ 

.1  •. ,         .  .  ■  «  » 

The  misfortnnes  that  had  taken  place 
in  the  family  of  De  Hoifma^  w-^re,not 
long  in  reaching  the  ear  of  the  Abbess^ 
Resigned  as  she  had  thought  herself  to 
all  worldjp events,  the  disastrous  state 

of 
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of  her  favourite  Ferdinand  made  her 
sensible,  that  earthly  affections  are,  by 
our  great  Creator,  so  interwoven  with 
our  earthly  bodies,  that  we  ought  never 
to  Hatter  ourselves,  that  we  can  rise  so 
far  above  mortality,  as  to  overcome 
them,  till  the  dust  shall  return  to  its 
native  state,  and  the  soul  assume  a  new 
and. a  purer  being.  Clariee  w^as  equally 
moved  with  Adelaide  :  she'  remained 
for  hours  at  the  altar,  praying  for  the 
life  of  her  nephew ;  though  one  day,- 
when  alone  with  Alice,  she  said,  "  If 
our  dear  Ferdinand  did  not  suffer,  I 
should  not  be  grieved,  that  my  brother 
at  length  has  learned  to  feel ;  his  mind 
is  narrow  and  contracted,  and  for  his 
souFs  good,  it  is  well  he  should  re- 
member he  is  mortal." 

Alice  and  Margaret,  though  only  ac- 
quainted 
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quainted  so  short  a  time  with  Ferdi- 
nand, sincercl}^'' lamented  his  misfor- 
tune ;  but  Isabel,  whose  acquaintance 
with  him  was  longer,  and  who  felt  for 
him  as  warm  a  partiality  as  it  was  pos- 
sible for  so  young  a  heart,  wept  almost 
incessantly. 

To  the  questions  made  respecting  the 
wounds  Ferdinand  had  received,  Deu- 
hopt,  wiien  somewhat  tranquillised,  had 
invented  an  answ^er.  He  said,  that  De 
Hoffman  had  sent  him  in  haste  to  recal 
Ferdmand  from  the  convent,  and  that, 
on  their  return,  they  were  attacked,' 
and  wounded  by  robbers.  This  ac- 
count no  one  but  the  count  and  Fer- 
dinand could'  refute ;  and  as  the  first 
did  not,  and  the  last  could  not,  it  gained 
belief. 

A  fortnight  had  passed  since  Ferdi- 
nand's 
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nand*s  misfortune,  when  one  evening, 
after  he  had  lain  the  whole  day  in  a 
state  of  apparent  insensibility,  he  asked 
the  attendants  for  his  father.  Rejoiced 
to  hear  him  speak  rationally,  they  ran 
to  the  count,  who  rose  with  rapture, 
and  w^as  preparing  to  hasten  to  him, 
when  suddenly  drawing  back  he  seemed 
irresolute:  so  humiliating  was  the  re- 
rnembjrance  of  his  crimes,  that  they 
made  him  shudder,  even  to  appear  be- 
fore his  owm  child.  Collecting  his 
spirits  he  at  length  entered  the  apart- 
ment, and  ordering  the  attendants  to 
leave  him,  approached  the  bed — "  My 
son,"  said  he  in  a  hesitating  voice, 
*'  that  Heaven  may  spare  you  to  my 
wishes,  and  take  my  worthless  life,  is 
all  I  have  to  crave.  May  my  follies 
rest  upon  my  own  head  :  too  late  I  am 

con- 
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convinced,  that  happiness  is  only  to  be 
fouiid  in  rectitude/* 

''  My  :  father/'  replied  Ferdinand 
faintly,  "  it  is  long,  very  long,  I  be- 
lieve, since  I  recollected  that  I  had  a 
father,  and  soon  shall  I  forget  it  for 
ever."  The  count  groaned  with  an- 
guish ^  but  fearful  of  increasing  his 
son's  emotion,  endeavoured  to  conceal 
his  feelings. 

*'  My  senses,"  continued  Ferdinand, 
"  have,  I  believe,  been  wandering,  and 
many  frightful  ideas  have  passed  my 
fancy.  I  think  I  am  now  collected ; 
?ind  fearful  of  losing  an  opportunity 
that  may  never  return,  I  would  implore 
you,  my  dear  father, " 

, .  "  di  Ferdinand  !  speak  not  thus  ten- 
dqrly,  lest  my  heart  burst,  to  think  how 

little  I  have  deserved  such  a  son." 

"To 
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"  To  me,"  returned  Ferdinand,  "  you 
were  ever  the  best,  and  most  kind  of 
parents.  We  never,  I  believe  differed, 
but  on  account  of " 

"  Leopold,"  added  the  count.  "  Oh 
Ferdinand  !  I  have  greatly  injured  that 
youth." 

''  Is  he  then  dead  ?"  demanded  Fer- 
dinand wildly. 

"  Not  that  I  know,"  replied  the 
count.  "  I  was  informed,  some  time 
since,  he  was  in  Bremen  ;  whether  he 
has  left  it,  or  where  he  is  now,  on  my 
.soul  I  am  not  acquainted." 

"  Thank  God,"  answered  Ferdinand, 
with  an  energy  that  sunk  to  his  father's 
heart.  "  I  hope,  then,  he  is  safe,  and 
as  I  think  this  my  dying  request, 
I  trust  you  will  grant  it. — Promise  me 
— it  will  sooth  my  parting  spirit  1" 

De 
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De  Hoffman,  choaked  with  his  grief, 
was  some  minutes  before  he  could 
speak  ;  at  length  he  said,  "  Propose  any 
oath  you  think  most  binding,  and  I  will 
take  it  to  fulfil,  unasked,  w^hatever  you 
may  require." 

''  I  cannot  require  an  oath  from  a 
parent,"  replied  Ferdinand  :  —  "It  is, 
when  I  am  dead,  that  you  will. remem- 
ber Leopold  only  as  my  friend." 

"  Leopold  will  not  need  my  friend- 
ship. For  thy  sake  he  may  pity,  but 
must  for  ever  hate  me." 

"  Indeed  you  know  him  not — Were 
you  acquainied  with  his  heart,  you  must 
have  esteemed  him." 

"  Ferdinand,"  replied  the  count  in  a 
solemn  tone,  "  misguided  by  pride  and 
ambition,  I  have,  for  some  years,  be- 
wildered myself  in  the  intricacies  of 
^  vice ; 
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\ke  ;  but  I  here  swear,  by  all  my  hopes 
of  thy  Irlc,  to  endeavour  to  return  to  the 
right  path,  to  do  justice  where  it  may  be 
done,  then  hide  my  head  in  solitude 
and  obscurity  for  ever." 

"  Oh  my  father  !  if  this  be  so,  may 
your  son  live  to  soften  that  solitude  by 
his  unwearied  duty,  and  to  shew  you, 
hOfW  dear  your  happiness  is  to  him.  But 
if  he  dies,  you  will,  in  your  own  heart, 
find  a  yet  better  comforter — the  God 
who  inspired  the  thought,  will  support 
you  through  it.'* 

**  Virtuous  young  man,"  replied  De 
Hoffman, "  thou  wilt,  if  spared,  be  tried 
to  the  uttermost — But  thou  shalt  know 
all  :  I  will  shake  off  this  load  of  guilt, 
and  instead  of  the  father  leading  the 
<;on  to  rectitude,  the  son  shall  direct 
the  father." 

8  Collected, 
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Collected,  though  weak,  Ferdinand 
was  astonished  at  the  count's  manner. 
The  anguish  of  his  mind  was  portrayed 
in  his  evxry  word  and  feature ;  but  his 
demeanour  had  lost  its  haughtiness,  and 
his  brow  the  contracted  frown  of  sus^- 
picion. 

However  anxious  to  continue  the 
discourse,  the  languor  of  Ferdinand 
forced  him  to  decline  it,  and  to  request 
that  he  might  be  again  Jeft  to  himself. 
The  count,  immediately  calling  the  at- 
tendants, retired  to  the  adjoining  apart- 
ment,  where  he  had,  since  his  son's 
misfortune,  taken  up  his  residence. 

To  his  great  relief,  Ferdinand  did  not 
appear  worse  for  the  interview  that  had 
taken  place  ;  he  lay  in  the  same  inani- 
mate state,  but  had  no  return  of  his 
delirium.      With  less  trepidation    the 

VOL.  III.  L  tout  «. 
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count  ventured  the  next  morning  into 
his  apartment.  Ferdinand  immedi- 
ately spoke,  and  after  receiving  from 
his  father  a  promise  of  future  friend- 
ship to  Leopold,  he  added "  Have 

you  seen  my  aunts  ?  I  know  they 
will  severely  feci  for  me  ^  your  pre- 
sence, my  dear  father,  w^ould  cheer 
them." 

*'  For  the  love,  of  Heaven  press  mc 
not  on  that  subject,"  replied  the  count, 
"  1  cannot  see  either  Adelaide  or  Cla- 
rice.— I  will  never  meet  them  more." 

The  count's  manner  shocked  Ferdi- 
nand :  he  had  no  doubt  but  he  was  re- 
lapsing into  one  of  his  usual  paroxysms, 
and  trembled  at  the  recollection.  His 
emotion  was  not  lost  on  his  father,  who, 
endeavouring  to  overcome  his  disorder, 
said — "   Excuse  me,   my  son,   I  have 

assured 
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assured  you  that  hereafter.  If  you  are 
granted  to  my  wishes,  I  will  have  no 
t:oncealments  :  let  that  for  the  present 
suffice—" 

"  It  shall,"  answered  Ferdinand  ; 
^'  but  pardon  me,  dear  as  my  aunts  are 
to  me,  I  have  at  St.  Mary's  a  yet 
stronger  attachment.  The  young,  the 
lovely,  the  innocent  Isabel  Fitzwalter, 
engrosses  all  my  tenderness.  I  am  at 
a  moment  to  hide  nothing  from  you  j 
but  the  secret  is  unknown  to  all  else 
but  Leopold." 

'"'  I  can  reply  nothing,  but  that  my 
voice  and  interest  shall  be  exerted  in 
all  that  concerns  your  happiness  -,  but 
you  will  judge  best  when  you  hear  the 
dark  story  I  have  to  disclose. — 4Vlas  ! 
in  seeking  to  ennoble  you,  I  have  not 
L  2  only 
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only  destroyed  my  own  happiness,  but 
yours  for  ever,"     ' 

After  this  interview,  the  count  sel- 
dom left  his  son*s  apartment.  Ferdi- 
nand perceived,  with  a  satisfaction  that 
had  more  effect  on  his  health  than  me- 
dicine or  skill,  the  change  that  daily 
strengthened  in  his  father's  temper. 
He  was  melancholy  but  calm,  and  what 
he  had  never. before  done,  passed  a 
considerable  time  in  silent  but  fervent 
prayer. 

After  a  month's  severe  suffering,  Fer- 
dinand began  by  slow  degrees  to  re- 
cover, and  w^as  able  to  leave  his  bed  ; 
but  to  his  great  concern,  as  his  health 
appeared  to  strengthen,  his  father's 
visibly  decreased.  A  consuming  me- 
lancholy preyed  upon  his  constitution  5 

the 
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the  restoration  of  his  son,  his  first  and 
dearest  wish,  though  it  afforded  him  the 
only  consolation  he  was  capable  of  feel- 
ing, was  mixed  with  so  gloomy  a  sor- 
row, that  when  he  fixed  his  eyes  on  his 
countenance,  as  it  began  to  resume  its 
usual  animation,  his  long  contracted 
features  would  relax,  and  the  starting 
tears  bathe  his  cheeks. 

Deuhopt's  wound  still  remained  un- 
healed, and  though  not  accounted  dan- 
gerous, from  bad  habit  of  body,  and  ir- 
ritability of  temper,  frequently  became 
inflammatory  ;  so  that  though  it  was 
far  more  slight  than  the  severe  stabs 
Ferdinand  had  received,  the  youth  be- 
came first  in  a  state  of  convalescence. 
The  secret  his  father  had  promised  to 
impart  was  never  from  his  mind,  but  as 
it  was  visible  that  the  count's  decline 
L  3  was 
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was  from  that,  or  from  some  other  hid- 
den cause,  Ferdinand  forbore  to  press 
it,  and  the  count  to  reveal  it,  lest  he 
should  plunge  his  son  into  the  state 
from  which  he  had  but  just  recovered. 

Ferdinand  was  at  length  able  to  leave 
hk  chamber,  and  to  take  the  exercise 
of  riding.  His  first  visit  was  to  St. 
Mary's.  Adelaide  and  Clarice  received 
him  as  a  son  restored  to  them  from  the 
dead,  and  as  he  found  that  they  had 
heard,  and  believed,  the  story  fabri- 
cated by  Deuhopt,  of  his  being  beset 
by  robbers,  he  did  not  choose  to  disa- 
vow it.  Margaret  and  Alice  congra- 
tulated him  warmly,  while  Isabel,  with 
the  candour  and  innocence  natural  to 
an  uncorruptcd  heart,  held  out  her 
hand,  saying — -"  Oh  Ferdinand  !  how 
much  rejoiced  am  I  to  see  you  once 

again 
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again  able  to  visit  us  ;  your  illness  has 
cost  me  more  tears,  than  I  ever  yet  shed 
for  any  one  but  my  sister  Margaret." 

"  They  were  companionable  tears/' 
said  Clarice.  ^'  Ferdinand  ought  to 
be  flattered  by  the  concern  he  has  cost 
us  all." 

''  I  a?n  flattered,"  returned  he.  ^'  Tlie 
business,  or  rather  the  pleasure  of  my 
life,  will  be,  to  return  the  obligation." 

After  some  short  conversation,  Fer- 
dinand informed  them  the  uneasiness 
he  was  under  respecting  his  father's 
health,  which  grew  daily  more  alarm- 
ing, and  after  passing  an  hour  with 
them  returned  to  the  castle. 


L^  CHAP. 
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CHAP.  XII. 

The  count's  appetite  failed,  his  vi- 
sage  became  pale  and  meagre,  his  erect 
and  lofty  carriage  bent,  his  haughty 
and  commanding  manners  mild,  and 
his  heretofore  disregard  of  religion, 
settled  into  a  strict  observance  of  its 
most  rigorous  precepts.  As  his  body 
weakened,  his  mind  strengthened,  and 
could  the  change  have  taken  place  with 
less  than  the  loss  of  a  parent,  Ferdi- 
nand would  have  rejoiced  at  the  altera- 
tion ;  as  it  was,  he  saw  it  with  regret 
and  sorrow,  and  judging  that,  if  any 
secret  preyed  upon  his  mind,  it  might 
be  easier  from  the  avowal,  he  resolved 
to  press  iU    De  Hoffman's  weakness 

reduced 
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reduced  him  to  keep  his  chamber,  and 
one  morning  that  Ferdinand  thought 
him  more  calm  than  usual,  he  deter- 
mined to  introduce  the  subject  always 
in  his  thoughts. 

"  My  dear  father,*'  said  he,  "  during 
my  illness,  you  promised  to  honour  me 
with  your  confidence. ^ — My  heart  is 
agonized  to  see  your  declining  state, 
and  I  cannot  but  think  the  secret  sor- 
row which  you  mentioned,  preys  upon 
your  health. — If,  then,  you  deem  your 
son  worthy,  disclose  it. — Behold  me, 
my  lord,  ready  to  sacrifice  my  life, 
whenever  your  honour  calls ;  and  as 
you  once  said,,  the  avowal  would  be 
followed  by  solitude  and  obscurity,  .be- 
hold me  ready  to  share  it.  We  wiJl 
bear  with  us  upright  hearts,  and  cheeks 
untinged  with  shaipe,  in  which  case 
L  5  solitude 
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solitude  can  only  cement  oiir  ^ffectiofi, 
by  making  us  more  acquainted  tvitli 
each  other." 

"  Oh,  my  son!*'  replied  De  Hoff- 
man, "  thy  kindness-  kills  me  ;  my 
story,  like  lightning,  will  blast  thy 
youth  and  fame,  strike  death  to  thy 
virtuous  heart,    and  thou   wilt  dyirtg 


curse  me." 


Ferdinand  was  for  a  moment  too 
much  moved  to  reply ;  at  length  he 
said,  "  Oh  !  no,  my  father  -,  shall  the 
son  say  to  the  parent,  why  have  you 
done  this  ?  Let  me  conjure  you  to  re- 
lieve your  soul  by  the  disclosure,  be 
what  it  may,  and,  on  my  part,  1  swear 
to  do  all  I  can  with  honour  to  the  ease 
of  your  mind,  even  to  relinquishing  all 
further  communication  with  Leopold 
"   '    '  ''  Stc'rnheim, 
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Sternheim,  if  he  be  obnoxious  to  your 
peace.'*  -^l 

"  Leopold  Sternheim  1. Leopold 

Sternheim  !— ^ — repeated  the  count  in- a 
tone  of  agonized  haste,  ^/  has  been  my 
bane,  my  perdition,  my  curse—" 

"  We  will  then,  my  lord,"  replied 
Ferdinand,"  give  him  up  with  bonour. 
The  world  is  large  enough  for  the  count 
De  Hoffman,  and  Leopold  Stern- 
heim." 

"  Oh  !  no  !  no  !"  answered  he  wild-* 
ly,  "  it  cannot  be,  the  w^orld  cannot 
contain  both ;  the  shadow  will  fade, 
and  the  substance  remain." 

"  My  leather  is  no  shadow,"  replied 
Ferdinand,  embracing  him,  fearful  that 
one  of-  his  accustomed  attacks  was  ap^- 
proaching. 

j>  (>  .  •■''  Ha*— 
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"  Ha — ha — ha  !*  Vith  a  convuisive 
laugh,  and  his  whole  frame  working 
with  agony — "  Leopold  Sternheirrt — 
ha — ^ha — ha! — Who  are  you  ?'^ 

Ferdinand  trembled  universally.— 
"  Your  dutiRil  son,,  my  lord/*  said  he. 

"  Your  name,  your  name  young 
man.  ■  Nay,  look  not  thus,  I  am  not 
mad. — ^What  is  your  name  ?*^ 

Ferdinand,  fearful  of  increasing  his 
irritation,  resolved  to  give  way  to  it. — 
"  Ferdinand  De  Hoffman,  my  lord," 
replied  he. 

"  True,  true;  but  your  rank,  youz 
rank  ?     Who  was  your  mother  ?'' 

Ferdinand,  shocked  beyond  mea- 
6ure,  repented  beginning  a  subject  that 
had  visibly  so  much  disordered  his  fa- 
ther. 

**  I  am  distinguished  by  the  title  of 

•'  Baron," 
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baron,"  replied  he,  not  from  my  own 
merits,  but  by  the  honour  of  my  an- 
cestors." 

«  Ha— ha — ha  ! — but  your  mother's 
name?"  cried  he,  with  increased  dis- 
traction. 

«  Juh'a  Lebitz." 

*'  Ha — ha — ha  I — I  thought  the  baron 
De  Hoffman's  mother  had  been  the 
heiress  of  Eltzen." 

Ferdinand  now  was  convinced  his 
father's  malady  was  a  confirmed  in- 
sanity, and  unable  to  bear  more,  he 
entreated  him  to  endeavour  to  sleep. 
The  count  convulsively  caught  hold  of 
his  arm — '^  I  am  not  mad,  Ferdi- 
nand,"— said  he,  "  I  am  not  mad,— 
Leopold  Sternheim  is — my — " 

As  he  struggled  to  speak,  the  agonies 
ef  his  mind  overcame  him,  his  visage 

became 
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became  black  and  distorted,  his  btcast 
heaved,  his  limbs  were  stretched  be- 
•  yond  their  natural  length,  and  his  whole 
body  was  bathed  with  a  cold  perspira- 
tion, resembling  that  which  accompa- 
nies the  final  separation  of  the  soul 
from  its  earthly  tenement. 

Ferdinand  laid  his  father  upon  the 
couch,  and  called  assistance ;  but  it  was 
a  considerable  time  before  he  recovered, 
and  then  so  weak  and  disordered,  that 
it  was  accounted  necessary  to  keep  him 
still,  and  the  chamber  in  darkness,  fear- 
ful of  his  relapse. 

Overwhelmed  with  melancholy,  Fer- 
dinand attended  constantly  in  his  apart- 
ment. He  considered  minutely  all  that 
had  passed,  but  could  find  no  clue  to 
fead  him  to  develop  it.  His  father's 
distraction  was  evident  3  yet  he  could 

not 
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iiot  biit' surmise  some  Sfecretlurktd' un- 
der it.     His  dislike  to   Leopold  from 
their  first   meeting,   and  his  pursuing 
him,  even  to  the  erhploymg  a  common 
assassin  to  take  his  life,  he  concluded, 
in  charity,  was  insanity;    as  men,   in 
that  most  pitiable  of  all  states,  are  par- 
Tieularly  capricious    in  their  affections 
and  distastes,  and  the  Count  could  have 
"no  real  dislike  to  a  youth  whom  he 
'  had  never  before  seen.     Sometimes  he 
thought' of '  questioning  Deuhopt,   but 
that  intention  was  banished  as  soon  as 
'it  arose.'    In  t4ie  first  place,  his  heart 
'i'ecoiled  to   hold  conversation  with   a 
'  niurderer ;  and  a  yet  stronger  6bjectron 
was,  that  he  feared  it  was  impossible. 
Without  hearing  something  of  his  fa- 
'^her,  that  liowevei- 'repugnant,  he  could 
*  neither 'Vefut^  nor  resent—"  Should  he 

dare 
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dare  say  to  me/*  said  Ferdinand,  men- 
tally,  "  that  my  father  employed  him 
to  way-lay  and  stab  Leopold,  I  should 
tear  him  to  atoms ,  and  yet,  horrid  re- 
flection,, if  it  be  true,.  I  should  act  un- 
justly. The  most  direful  madness  could 
alone  give  rise  to  such  a  design/* 

The  Count's  emotion  was  succeeded 
by  a  fever,  that  held  him  for  some  days 
in  so  violent  a  manner,  ap  left  but  small 
hopes  of  l>is  life.  His  wanderings, 
during  the  whole  time,  turned  on  the 
object  that  perpetually  haunted  him, 
and  frequently  did  the  pious  Ferdinand 
take  the  whole  fatigue  of  attending  him 
in  his  worst  ravings,  least  he  should 
utter  something,  that  might  lessen  him 
among  his  dependants.  At  length  the 
violence  of  the  fever  was  overcome  by 
weakness,  and  he  gave  siffns  of  return- 


mi 
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ing  reason.  An  holy  priest  that  had 
attended  daily  presented  himself,  and 
having  prayed  by  the  side  of  De  Hoff- 
man, as  he  perceived  his  senses  were 
returned,  asked  him  if  he  would  relieve 
his  mind,  as  is  customary  in  sickness, 
by  confession. — *^  No,'*  replied  the 
Count,  "  I  have  confessed  to  God,  and 
he  hath  inflicted  on  me  a  more  severe 
penance,  than  you,  or  any  of  your  fra- 
ternity, ever  yet  invented.  Pray  by 
me,  good  father,  and  pray  for  me ;  but 
for  my  faults,  they  are  beyond  the  reach 
of  man  to  pardon.  The  priest,  by  his  de- 
sire, then  remained  with  him  in  earnest 
prayer  a  considerable  time.  When  he 
was  withdrav/n,  De  Hoffman  called  to 
Ferdinand,  "  Draw  near,  my  son,**  said 
he,  "  my  senses  are  now  clear,  but  how 
long  they  may  remain  so.  Heaven  alone 

caa 
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can  tell ;  I  would,  therefore,  while  in 
iny  power,  though  not  to  a  priest,  but 
to  thee,  relieve  my  soul  by  a  full  con- 
fession.— Prepare  thyself- for  a  tale  of 
horror  j — but,  oh,  my  child,  in  thy  de- 
testation of  my  crimes,  remember  pity  I 
Fly  like  a  pestilence  from  the  sins  of 

envy  and  avarice Despise  not  thy 

father  living,  nor  hate  him  dead/' 

Ferdinand  threw  himself  on  his  knees 
by  his  side — ''  Oh,  my  ever  revered, 
my  honoured  parent,"  said  he,  "  shall 
my  eye  magnify  your  faults  ?  .  surely 
not  3  the  affection  of  the  son  will  cast 
a  shade  over  them,  and  such  duty  as  I 
shall  expect,  if  Heaven  hereafter  gives 
me  children,  such  duty  will  I  pay  to 
you.'^ 

^"  Raise  my  head,  rny  son— Remem* 
brance  choaks   liie  '    '  Givg  me   thy 

hand — * 
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hand — It  trembles  already — what  will 
it  do^  when  the  sum  of  my  atrocities 
are  laid  open  to  thee  r" 

"  It '  will  then 'be  firm^  father^  the 
certainty  cannot  surpass  the  suspence. — 
I  am  prepared — If  money  can  pay  the 
wrong",  we  will  make  ample  amends ; 
but  if  blood,  the  Virgin  have  mercy  on 
us.  The  business  of  my  life  shall  be 
to  obliterate  the  stain." 

The  Count  then  began  a  relatio^i  of 
his  life  for  the  last  eighteen  years.- — 
The  narrative  ^vas  frequently  broken  by 
sighs,  groans  and  tears.  Ferdinand  in- 
terrupted him  not ;  but,  fearful  of  hfs 
seeing  the  strong  emotion  it  caused 
him,  concealed  his  face  behind  the  cur- 
tain. His  knees  appeared  too  weak 
to  T3ear  his  weight,  he  trembled  uni- 
versally ,^and  lai-ge  drops  of  perspiration 

issued 
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issued  from  every  pore  of  his  agitated 
frame. 

The  fearful  tale  ended — Ferdinand 
could  not  speak.  His  father  said,  "  Oh, 
my  son  !  I  know  you  must  hate  me  j 
but  curse  me  not,  the  curse  of  Heaven 
is  upon  me,  and  already  v^eighs  me 
down  to  destruction.'* 

Ferdinand  struggled  to  overcome  his.. 
concern,  he  threw  back  the  curtain, 
and  clasped  his  arms  about  his  father. 
"  Rather,"  exclaimed  he,  "  do  not  you 
curse  me :  had  /  never  beeriy  this  sor- 
row had,  in  all  probability,  been  spared 
you." 

'^  Oh  !  no,"  replied  the  Count,  "the 
sin  was  in  my  heart,  and  only  wanted 
opportunity  to  take  root  and  destroy 
me  y  once  committed,  there  was  no  re- 
treat*    It  has  impoisoned  every  hour  of 

ray. 
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my  life,  and  will  torture  me  in  that  to 
come.'* 

*^  Say  not  so,  the  ear  of  the  Most 
High  is  ever  operf  to  the  penitent ;  all 
that  can  be  done  we  will  do,  and  leave 
the  event  to  Heaven." 

^'  Alas,  my  son,  we  cannot  recall  the 
dead.  Oh,  John!  John!  ill-fated,  mis- 
guided man  !  thy  prospects  blasted,  thy 
youth  destroyed — Thy  discontented  spi- 
rit has  never  failed  to  disturb  my  nightly 
dreams. In  the  great  and  final  ac- 
count, how  shall  I  meet  thee  ?  One 
glance  from  thee,  and  my  overcharged 
soul  would  sink  at  once." 

Ferdinand  sighed — '*  Pleaven  spare 
you,  my  dear  father,  to  make  all  pos- 
sible reparation ;  for  the  present,  en- 
deavour   to    compose    your   wounded 

spirit."  •  V  '     -  ' —     ' 

W  ^^will," 
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"  I  will/'  replied  the  Count,  ''  and 
do  thou,  also.  Retire ;  thy  eyes  are 
heavy ;  forget,  if  it  be  possible,  thy  fa- 
ther's crimes  in  sleep We  will  talk 

further  when  we  meet  again ;  but  f 
now  feel  so  overpow^ered,  that  I  can  no 
more — " 

Ferdinand  pressed  his  father's  hand 
to  his  lips,  and  calling  the  attendants, 
withdrew. 

He  no  sooner  left  his  presence,  than 
he  gave  way  to  the  agonies  that  op- 
pressed him.  Instead  of  retiring  to 
rest,  he  walked  the  apartment  with  a 
hasty  and  disordered  step,  and  smiting 
his  forehead,  he  exclaimed — "  Heaven 
direct  me  through  this  maze  of  evil ! 
Fortune,  life,  ail  I  would  willingly  re- 
sign— but  my  honour,  my  probity,  must 

be  also  forfeited. Oh  !  save  me  from 

that. 
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that,  and  I  will  forget  my  blood,  and 
in  some  far  country  seek,  myself,  to  for- 
get my  shame." After  a  long  pause, 

suddenly  starting  up,  he  called  an  old 
and  trusty  domestic,  who  immediately 
attending,  he  said — ''  Geoffrey,  can'st 
thou  tell  me  how  doth  Deuhopt  ?  Me- 
thinks  his  wound  should  be  healed,  and 
yet  I  am  told  it  is  not  so." 

"  You  are  truly  informed,  my  gra- 
cious master,  Deuhopt's  wound  is  still 
inflammatory^  his  natural  bad  habit, 
and  the  impatience  he  gives  way  to, 
will  probably  long  keep  it  so. Par- 
don me,  but  I  think  mankind  would 
have  no  loss  should  he  die :  the  Saints 
have  mercv  on  him — " 

"  Mark  me,"   said  Ferdinand.     "  I 

have  chosen  thee,  Geoffrey,  as  a  man 

^  on 
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on  whom   I  can   rely — Deuhopt   is   a 
villain/' 

•  ^^  Marty,  I  can  easily  believe  that  j 
no  one  vi^ould  doubt  it,  that  heard  his 
blasphemies." 

"  He  was  the  villain  who  stabbed 
me !— " 

"  My  lord  !'*  said  Geoffrey,  as  if  he 
doubted  the  evidence  of  his  hearing. 

"  See  thou  bury  this  intelligence  in 
thy  own  breast.  I  repeat,  he  was  the 
assassin  who  wounded  me ;  as  yet,  it 
must,  for  reasons  best  known  to  myself, 
remain  secret.  Be  it  thy  care  to  place 
a  watch  over  him,  that  he  escape  not : 
let  him  not  suspect  it,  but  with  the 
shew  of  liberty,  see  that  he  leaves  not 
the  w^alls  of  the  castle.'* 

"  As  yet,  my  noble  master,  he  cannot 

attempt 
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attempt  it;  but  should  he,  old  as  I  am, 
I  would  cleave  him  to  the  chine,  before 
the  vjllain  who  wounded  you  should 
advance  a  step." 

■  ■  "  Then  would  you,  Geoffrey,  defeat 
my  purpose :  his  life,  at  the  present" 
moment,  is  of  the  highest  importance 
,to  me. -Should  he  recover,  and  at- 
tempt to  escape,  and  all  other  means 
fail,  charge  him  boldly  with  what  I 
have  told  thee,  but  not  without  neces- 
sity.  Heed  not  what  he  may  say^  his 

tongue  is  fraught  with  falsehood ;  con- 
fine him  closely  in  the  castle  until  fur- 
ther command. — Farewell — I  will  not 
forget  thee." 

As  Ferdinand  spoke  he  left  the  hall, 
when  the  old  man  said — "  Forget  me  I 
no,  marry,  will  you  not,  I  warrant ;  for 
I  defy  Satan,  or  even  his  imp,  that  at- 

•  VOL.  III.  ^  tempted 
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tempted  your  precious  life,  to  say  you 
ever  forgot  the  meanest  of  your  vassals 
— Blessings  on  you  3  your  father's  pride 
w^iil  die  with  him,  you  will  never  hand 
it  down  to  posterity. — ^Were  I  inclined 
to  swear  now,  how  heartily  could  I 
curse  that  villain,  Deuhopt.  Escape  me  ! 
He  shall  be  cunning  if  he  does,  though 
his  master,  Lucifer,  should  help  him." 


CHAP, 
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CHAP.  XIIL 

Ferdinand  did  not  attempt  to 
skep,  he  well  knew  the  effort  was  un- 
availing ;  but  remaining  a  time  sufficient 
to  persuade  his  father  he  had  done  so, 
he  returned  to  his  chamber.  The 
Count*s  mind,  reheved  by  a  confession 
of  crimes,  that  had  for  so  many  years 
embittered  his  peace,  and  wearied  with 
the  agitation  the  recital  had  cost  him, 
slept  profoundly  for  some  hours.  When 
he  awoke,  though  weak  and  exhausted, 
he  was  more  composed  than  was  cus- 
tomary to  him,  and  requested  the  priest 
to  be  sent  for  to  pray  by  him. — For 
several  days  the  Count  remained  with 
little  alteration  in  his  health  i  at  length 
M  2  he 
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he  grew  rapidly  weaker,  though  with- 
out violent  pain ,  and,  on  the  day  montli 
that  he  had  made  the  dreadful  avowal 
of  his  secret  grief  to  his  son,  died  in  his 
&rms.  Ferdinand  sincerely  lamented 
him,  though  he  derived  consolation  from 
the  reflection,  that  though  his  life  had 
been  erroneous,  his  death  was  penitent 
and  exemplary.  For  several  days  pre- 
vious to  that  awful  event,  he  held  long 
and  private  conversations  with  Ferdi- 
nand, in  which  he  settled  all  his  worldly 
affairs  -,  and  as  he  retained  his  speech 
and  senses  to  the  final  close  of  life,  said, 
as  his  son  encircled  him  for  the  last  time 

HI  a  filial  embrace — "  I  die  satisfied 

Thy  arrangement  is  wise — On  the  mer- 
cy of  heaven  I  throw  myself  for  pardon 
— My  sins  are  manifold,  but  the  good- 
ness  of  my  Creator  is  unbounded. — 

Cleansed 
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Cleansed  from  my  mortal  crimes,  we 
fihall,  I  trust,   my  virtuous  son,  meet 

again. Pray  for  me — ^Pray  those  I 

have  most  injured  to  pardon  me. — I  die 
with  hope. — The  blessSed  Saints  receive 

into  their  protection^ my  parting 

soul—'' 

Such  was  the  end  of  De  Hoifman,  a 
man  naturally  brave  and  virtuous  y  but 
who,  misguided  by  ambition,  in  grasp- 
ing at  the  shadow  of  riches  and  honour, 
lost  the  substance  of  peace  and  happi- 
ness, and  imbittered  his  days,  and  in  all 
probability  cut  them  short ;  for  at  the 
time  of  his  death  he  had  not  completed 
his  forty-eighth  year. 

The  funeral  of  De  Hoffman,  though 

conducted  with  the  utmost  respect  and 

solemnity,  was  without  pomp,  his  son 

attending  with  unfeigned  sorrow  as  the 

M  3  principal 
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principal  mourner.  Ferdinand  then,  as 
speedily  as  his  mind  was  sufficiently 
calm,  arranged  hisafFairs;  informing  his 
vassals,  that  he  had  business  which 
w^ould  detain  him  from  Bremen  for 
some  months  at  least.  Though  warmly 
attached  to  his  aunts,  he  had  not  visited 
them  since  his  father's  death  ;  but  sent 
daily  to  enquire  after  their  health.  This 
business  at  length  being  concluded,  he 
wrote  the  following  letter  to  the  lady 
Adelaide^ 

"  Ferdinand  De  Hoffman  to  his  Aunt 
Adelaide,  Abbess  of  St,  Mary's, 

"  Most  honoured  Lady, 

*'  Ungrateful  and  unfeeling  as  I 
may  appear,  to  undertake  a  voyage  to 
England,  so  soon  after  the  death  of  my 

father. 
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father,  and  that  without  seeing  my  much 
esteemed  friends;  I  beseech  you  to 
suspend  all  harsh  opinion  of  me  till  we 
meet  again. — To  the  gentle  sisters,  Mar- 
garet and  Isabel^  and  the  venerable 
matron,  Alice,  I  present  my  warmest 
wishes :  conjure  them  not  to  affix  dis- 
respect to  my  omitting  to  bid  them  fare- 
well, but  rather  to  pity  than  condemn 
the  man,  who  acts  from  a  necessity 
which  rends  his  heart.  In  all  proba- 
bility the  lady  Isabel  will  have  left  St. 
Mary's  before  my  return  -,  and  I  may 
perhaps  see  her  no  more;  in  which  case 
tell  her,  that  my  constant  prayers  shall 
be  for  her  happiness.  With  this  letter, 
my  dear  aunt,  I  remit  a  box,  most  se- 
cure in  my  absence  in  your  possession. 
Should  I  return  safe,  I  can  reclaim  it ; 
but  if  any  ill-fortune  should  attend  me, 
M  4  bv 
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by  land  or  water,  or  I  remain  beyond 
six  months,  I  pray  ye  open  it,  and  act 
as  your  wisdom  shall  direct.  !My  fa- 
mily business  is  ail  arranged.— Angels 
guard  you,  prays 

**  Your  unhappy  nephew, 

*'  Ferdinand  ,De  Hoffman.,*' 

This  letter,  with  the  box,  Ferdinand 
intrusted  to  Geoffrey,  to  be  delivered 
as  soon  as  his  departure  took  place. 

The  evening  before  De  Hoffman  leR 
Bremen,  Geoffrey  informed  him,  he 
though  Deuhopt  better^  that  by  some 
means  he  had  heard  of  his  intended  de- 
parture, and  was  pressing  to  see  him, 
as  he  said  he  had  business  of  the  utmost 
consequence  to  communicate.-— Ferdi- 
nand paused. — "  Can  you  lead  him 
hither?"  at  length  said  he.     "  Uo\v- 

ever 
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ever  repugnant  he  is  to  my  sight,  I  will 
speak  to  him." 

Geoffrey  answered,  there  was  no  dif- 
ficuhy,  as,  though  he  was  undoubtedly 
weakened  by  his  wound,  it  did  not  af-^ 
feet  his  walking. 

''  Bring  him,  then,'*  said  De  Hoffman, 
^^  I  wull  wait  him  here.'' 

Geoffrey  obeyed,  and  speedily  re- 
turned with  Deuhopt,  w^hom  he  left  at 
the  door  of  the  hall.  On  his  entrance, 
the  blood  mounted  in  the  cheeks  of  De 
Hoffman — "  1  understand  you  wish  to 
speak  with  me — What  is  your  business," 
said  he. 

«•  My  lord,"  replied  Deuhopt,  ./^I 
wish  first  to  express  my  sorrow  for 
what  has  happened ;  and  also,  as  I.  hope 
my  wound  will  now  speedily  be  healed, 
to  return  home. — — I  have  no  doubt, 
M  5  but 
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but  the  late  Count,  your  father,  previous 
to  his  death,  informed  you  of  the  busi- 
ness I  have  so  faithfully  transacted  for 
him.  He  promised  to  reward  me  li- 
berally for  my  journey  hither,  and  I 
have  no  doubt  you  will  be  equally 
generous." 

"  I  have  no  reward  equal  to  your 
merits,"  answered  Ferdinand — "  except 
the  reward  bestowed  by  the  common 


executioner — " 


Deuhopt  looked  at  him  with  asto- 
nishment. 

"  I  find,"  said  he,  "  I  surmised  truly ; 
the  Count,  your  father,  has  told  you  all 
— ^But,  young  lord,  you  do  not  yet  know 
me  j  I  am  not  a  man  to  be  scared. — I 
know  my  power,  and  it  were  well  you 
knew  your  interest." 

"  If  my  interest  depended  on  such  a 

miscrear'^ 
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miscreant  as  thou,"  replied  Ferdinand, 
*'  I  would  throw  it  from  me  with  dis- 
dain.  -Sure  thou  hast  forgotten  who 

I  am,  and  who  thou  art — " 

"  I  am  what  I  seem,"  answered 
Deuhopt,  passionately,  "  while  you 
are " 

"  Ferdinand  De  Hoffman,'*  replied 

he  with  firmness '^  And  thou  art, 

observe  me  well,  a  base  assassin*— a 
murderer — one  wha  way-laid  me  on 
my  way  from  the  convent  of  St.  Mary's, 
and  stabbed  me  twice  in  the  side.-— 
Cans't  thou  deny  that  ?'' 

"  No;   not  to  you — but  who  em- 
ployed me  r" 

"  Is   that  to  me   a   question.^"  re- 
plied Ferdinand  with  increased  haughti- 
ness.    *^  In  murder  all  are  principals  ^ 
thoUy  and  only  thoUy  wert  the  perpe- 
M  6  trator. 
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trator,  and  on  thee  only  shall  my  venr- 
geance  fall.'* 

"  My  lord/'  said  Deuhopt,  in  an 
alarmed  tone^,  "  your  father — " 

"  Speak  not  of  my  father/'  inter- 
rupted Ferdinand  quickly — "  dare  not 
pollute  my  father's  name  with  thy  lips — 
It  was  thou  that  stabbed  me,  and  before 
the  judges,  I  need  no  more  to  condemn 
thee  at  first  to  the  torture,  and  then  to 
the  fire.'' 

"  But^  my  lord^  I  can  bring  forth 
claims  that  will — " 

*'  Bring  them  forth  then,"  returned 
Ferdinand;  "  for  what  will  not  the 
murderer  affirm  to  save  his  forfeit  Jife  ? 
' — but  where  are  thy  proofs  ?  Go — go, 
Deuhopt — I  am  not  a  man  to  be  scared; 
thy  life  hangs  upon  my  mercy,  there- 
fore beware. — I  am  not  to  be  trifled 

with 
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with — My  honour  is  dearer  to  me  than 
my  life ;  assail  that,  and  thou  dy'st 
We  now,  I  think,  understand  each 
other. — Retire  to  thy  chamber,  all  ne- 
cessaries will  be  allowed  thee.  I  shall 
be  absent  some  time,  but  I  expect  to 
find  thee  on  my  return,  or  look  to  it. 
It  is  not  the  narrow  bounds  of  Ger- 
many, Italy,  OE  France,  that  shall  con- 
ceal thee  from  my  vengeance  ;  I  would 
search  Europe  to  rid  the  world  of  a 
villain." 

Deuhopt  attempted  to  reply,  but  Fer^ 
dinand  interrupted  him,,  by  saying — - 
*'  Away,  answer  me  not — thy  life  de- 
pends upon  thy  prudence. — What,  ho, 
Geoffrey,  attend  Deuhopt  to  his  cham- 
ber.*' 

Deuhopt  had   no   doubt,   from   the 

spirit  of  De  Hoffman,  but  that  he  was 

^  capablj^ 
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capable  of  all  he  threatened;  and  on 
mature  consideration,  he  felt  himself 
intirely  in  his  power. — ^The  word  of  so 
rich  and  powerful  a  lord  would,  un- 
doubtedly, be  taken  before  that  of  an 
unknown  stranger,  who,  on  oath,  could 
be  convicted  of  an  attempt  to  assas- 
sinate the  person  he  accused.  In  the 
mind  of  Deuhopt,  the  arrogance  of  the 
late  Count  appeared  nothing  to  that  of 
Ferdinand,  and  cursing  his  own  folly 
for  having  left  a  peaceful  home,  in  sul- 
len silence  he  accompanied  Geoffrey  to 
his  apartment. 

On  the  ensuing  morning,  Ferdinand 
left  Bremen,  and  embarked  on  board 
a  vessel  bound  for  England. 

^    ^    ^    ^    ^ 

Geoffrey, 
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Geoffrey,  attentive  to  his  master's 
commands,  repaired  to  the  convent, 
with  the  box  and  the  letter  for  the  Ab- 
bess. Her  surprise,  when  she  heard  of 
De  Hoffman's  departure,  surpassed  all 
bounds.  She  had  thought  his  absence 
long  from  the  convent,  yet  attributed  it 
merely  to  his  grief  for  his  father's  death 

But  that  he  should  leave  Bremen 

without  seeing,  or  taking  leave  of  them, 
astonished  her.  His  letter  bespoke  un- 
easiness y  but  surely  Leopold,  however 
worthy,  was  not  to  be  considered  as  so 
nearly  concerned  in  his  welfare  as  her- 
self or  Clarice.  She  also  felt  disap- 
pointed on  account  of  Isabel,  whom,  she 
had  flattered  herself,  he  was  warmly 
attached  to  -,  and,  after  reading  the  let- 
ter, she  presentL  d  it  to  Clarice,  saying— 
"  Ail  our  friends  are  welcome  to  see 

this 
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this  letter ;  for  if,  among  a  multitade 
of  counsellors  there  is  wisdom,  some 
one  may  understand  his  motives^,  which, 
I  confess,- 1  do  not." 

Clarice  read  it  attentively — "  I  am 
as  much  at  a  loss  as  yourself,"  replied 
she,  "and  am  equally  displeased,  or 
perhaps  more  so,  at.  his  unaccountable 
conduct.  The  possession  of  wealth  and 
rank  may  have  the  same  effect  on  him 
they  had  on  his  father ;  he,  I  grieve  to 
say,  was  never  estimable  afterwards.!' 

"  My  dear  Clarice,"  answered  the 
Abbess,  "  speak  not  so  bitterly.  The 
Count  is,  I  trust, .  at  rest ;  his  virtues 
should  be  remembered,  and  his  errors 

forgotten- Dame  Alice,  here,. is  our 

elder,  let  her  read  it,  and  give  us  her 
unbiassed  judgment  upon  it — '* 

The  dame  took  the  letter  with  mo- 
desty. 
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cksty,  and  reading  it  attentively,  replied 
— "  To  judge  from  this,  I  should  think 
some  secret  uneasiness,  j-ather  than  dis- 
respect or  wilfulness,  has  occasioned 
this  seeming  neglect  in.  your  nephew. 
.He  intreats  you  to  suspend  your  judg- 
ment till  his  return — He  says  also,  that 
he  acts  from  a  necessity  that  rends  his 
heart ;  and  undoubtedly,  should  ought 
happen  to  cut  short  his  days,  in  that  ^ 
box,  confided  to  your  care,  you  will  find 
a  sufficient  reason  for  his  conduct — " 

"  Dear  dame,"  interrupted  Isabel, 
*'  though  he  has  behaved  unpardonably, 
why  talk  of  his  death,  I  protest  it  makes 
me  shudder. — I  hope  he  will  ]ive  many 
years,  and  to  excuse  himself,  to  the 
satisfaction  of  the  Abbess  and  sister 
Clarice." 

^"  I  trust  he  will,"  replied  Clarice. 

''  My 


258       ST.  Margaret's  cave  : 

"  My  first  anger  past,  I  adopt  your 
good  dame's  ctpinion — but  come,  you 
are  also  to  read  the  letter.*' 

As  she  spoke  she  presented  it  to  Mar- 
garet, who,  as  she  read  the  cont'^nts, 
the  impatient  Isabel  looked  over  her 
shoulder. 

"  If  my  humble  opinion  may  be  ad- 
vanced, I  think  my  noble  friend  will 
hereafter  clear  himself  from  blame," 
said  Margaret. 

"  No,  that  he  cannot,**  replied  Isabel, 
petulantly — "  What,  to  go  without  even 
bidding  his  kind  aunts  farewell !  surely, 
that  is  unpardonable.  For  me,  I  did 
not  expect  it,  though,  out  of  respect  to 

the  Abbess,  he  might  have  done  so • 

I  hope  I  shall  go  home— I  never  wish 
to  see  him  again." 

"  Do  you  wish   then  to  leave   us, 

Isabel?" 
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Isabel?'*  said  the  Abbess,  fixiiig  her 
eyes  upon  her. 

"  No,  on  my  life ;  but  I  am  so  angr}% 

I  could  say  any  thing. Leopold  is  a 

good  youth,  and  I  love  him ;  but  Fer- 
dinand has  other  friends,  who  esteem 
him  as  much  as  Leopold,  and  he  should 
not  neglect  them." 

"  My  dear  child,'*  said  the  Abb,ess, 
^^  thy  young  heart  knows  no  disguise 

Thou  either  lovest  Ferdinand  too 

little,  or  too  much— That  knowledge 
among  friend^  is  nothing — but  beware 
how  thou  placest  thy  affection,  until 
assured  of  the  worth  of  the  object.— 
Nay,  blush  not. — Retire  with  thy  sister 
Margaret,  and  converse  freely." 

Isabel  waited  no  second  permission, 
but  accompanied  by  Margaret,  retired. 

''  I  am 
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"  I  am  vexed  beyond  measure/'  said 
she,  bursting  into  tears,  and  concealing 
her  face  on  Margarets  shoulder;  "  now 
will  every  one  think  that  I  am  a  bold 
forward  girl,  and  that  I  love  Ferdi- 
nand/^ 

"  No  one  will  think  any  thing  de- 
rogatory to  my  beloved  Isabel/'  replied 
Margaret.     "  If  Ferdinand  proves  wor- 
thy, and  hereafter  lady  De  Launcy's 
consent  could  be  obtained,,  sure  there 
would  be  no  disgrace  on  either  side/' 
^^  But  he  hates  me,  Margaret/' 
*^  AVhy  should  you  think  so  ?" 
"  His  conduct  plainly  shews  it.     But 
I  don't  care,  I  hope  to  live  with  you, 
Margaret. — I  shall  soon  forget  him." 

"  If  it  be  necessary,  I  hope  yoa  will ; 
for  nie/'  said  Margaret  with  a  sigh,  "  I 

have 
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have  been,  ever  since  I  came  into  the 
convent,  examining  my  heart,  and  I  am 
quite  sure  I  shall  never  marry.'* 

^'  Nor  I,"  echoed  Isabel ;  you,  per- 
haps, Margaret,  may  change  your 
jnind ." 

"  Never,'*  answered  Margaret.  "  If 
I  am  acknowledged  the  lawful  daughter 
of  the  house-of  Fitzwalter,  I  shall  not  dare 
to  disgrace  it  by  an  ill-sorted  marriage ; 
if  my  claim  is  disallowed,  I  will  bring 
shame  into  no  man's  family." 

^^  Margaret,'*  said  Isabel  shrewdly, 
*'  has  thou  ever  seen  the  man  thou 
could'st  like  to  marry  i"" 

Margaret  averted  her  blushing  face 
— ^^  If,"  said  she,  «  I  had  been  ^bom 
in  humble  life,  and  Leopold  had  loved 
me,  I  would  have  followed  him  through^ 

out 
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out  the  world — as  it  is,  thou  knowest, 
I  dare  not  think  of  him  J* 

"  If  I  may  judge  by  his  looks,  were 
he  a  king,  he  would  think  of  you,  Mar- 
garet— If  people  are  good,  what  is  there 
in  blood  ?  If  Ferdinand  had  loved  me, 
I  would  have  worked,  nay,  even  have 
begged  with  him," 

"  So  would  not  I,"  said  Margaret, 
*^  I  would  not  so  greatly  have  injured 
him.  But  of  this  be  assured,  I  will 
never  marry. — Leopold  I  must  not  think 
of,  and  I  will  not  think  of  any  other." 

"  Well,  then,  we  will  be  nuns," .  re- 
plied Isabel.  "Heigh-ho!  I  don't  much 
like  it,  neither — nuns  are  good  women, 
and  I  love  them ;  but  yet  I  should  like 
such  a  husband  as  Ferdinand  better. — • 
I  love  children  too,  Margaret— Nuns 
^  have 
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have  no  children,  and  I  often  think  how 
happy  wopien  are  who  have  children. 
I  don't  believe,  on  second  thoughts, 
I  should  like  to  be  a  nun.'* 

"  Now,  I  think  I  should,''  answered 
Margaret.  ^*  If  I  loved  any  one,  and 
he  was  worthy  of  my  affection,  but  that 
untoward  circumstances  prevented  our 
union,  I  would,  forsaking  allothers,  de- 
vote myself  to  Heaven.  In  my  morning, 
noon,  and  evening  prayers,  I  would  re- 
member him,  and  mingling  his  idea  with 
my  devotions,  consider  myself  his  destin- 
ed spouse,  if  not  on  earth,  in  that  world, 
where  the  narrow  distinctions  of  wealth 
and  birth  will  be  forgotten." 

In  such  discourse,  the  sisters  passed 
the  time,  till  called  to  the  refectory  to 
dinner. 

CHAP 
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CHAP.  XIV. 

The  vessel  vvhich  conveyed  Leo- 
pold with  a  fair  wind  safely,  reached 
Hull,  where  the  youth  purchasing  him- 
self a  horse,  and  using  his  utmost  speed, 
took  the  way  to  Northumberland.  On 
his  reaching  the  hamlet,  to  his  utter 
vexation  he  learned,  that  only  two  days, 
before,  ^  the  friar,  escorted  by  De  Launcy 
and  his  men,  had  set  out  for  the  me- 
tropolis, in  order  to  take  his  trial.—; 
"\Veary  and  exhausted  he  repaired  to 
David's  cottage,  but  found  the  good 
old  man  was  also  gone.  Bridget  pressed 
him  to  stay  and  take  rest,  but  fearful 
of  causing  suspicion  he  declined  it,  and 

resolved 
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resolved  to  pass  the  night  m  Austin's 
deserted  cave. 

As  his  mind  was  too  much  disturbed 
to  suffer  him  to  sleep  early,  he  resolved 
to  repair  to  St.  Tvlargaret's,  and  spend 
an  hour  before  he  attempted  to  rest. 
lie  walked  through  the  cloisters  into 
the  nave  of  the  chapel :  the  moon  shone 
bright  through  the  shattered  windows, 
and  beamed  its  clear  and  soft  light  over 
the  objects  tliat  surrounded  him. 

Casting  his  eyes  toward  the  altar,  for 
a  moment  he  imagined  he  discovered 
Austin  kneeling,  but  checking  the 
thought,  he  said — "  Who  are  ye,  I  pray, 
that  come  so  late  to  your  devotions  ? — 
A  stranger,  I  deem  ;  for  the  cottagers 
$hun  the  chapel,  unless  by  day-light." 

^'  You  judge  truly,"  replied  the  per- 
son rising.     "  I  came  merely  to  offer 

VOL.  III.  N  up 
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up  my  thanks.  I  but  reached  the  coast 
in  the  afternoon,  where  we  were  obliged 
to  put  in  for  distress  of  weather.  1  have 
left  the  ship,  and  by  easyjournies  I  trust 
shall  reach  my  monastery  to  die  -,  for 
seventy  summers  have  passed  over  my 
sinful  head." 

'^  You  are  a  priest  then,  father  ?" 
answered  Leopold,  *'  can  I  assist  you  ? 
I  have  money,  that  the  generous  donors 
will  think  well  spent  in  this  cause — 
How  far  from  hence  is  }  our  monas* 
tery  r" 

"  Alas  !  my  son,  I  belong  to  the 
Benedictines  of  A^T^itechapel,"  said  the 
friar.  "  At  m.y  age  the  journey  will 
be  long,  but  my  brethren  will  assist  me 
on  my  way." 

**  I  am  bound  to  London,  father," 
answered  Leopold  -, ''  If  you  can  ride  on 

horse- 
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horseback,  I  will  furnish  you  with  a 
horse  ?  but  your  pace  I  cannot  keep, 
for  business  of  the  utmost  import  de- 
mands my  presence.'* 

''  If  it  be  good,"  replied  the-fieiie- 
dictine,  ^^  God  speed  you." 

"  It  is  good,  friar,"  answered  Leo- 
pold. "  It  is  the  cause  of  an  upright 
and  persecuted  man,  and  of  an  helpless 
orphan." 

""Then,"  said  the  Benedictine,  ''^ could 
my  prayers  give  thy  horse  wings  instead 
of  feet,  he  should  have  them." 

"  Had  you  journied  here  some  time 
since,"  replied  Leopold,  '^  yofu  would 
have  met  a  warm  welcome  from  a  kind 
friar  to  whom  I  am  now  going." 

"  I  would  it  had  been  so,"  answered 

the  Benedictine  ;  ''as  it  is  I  know  no 

one  in  this  vicinity.     I  hoped'to  have 

N  2  Sjcn 
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seen  a  worthy  master  2nd  mistress  to 
ypndcr  castle,  whom,  some  nineteen 
years  since,  I  remembered  a  noble 
youth  and  a  lovely  maid  3  bat  on  in- 
quiring I  find  they  have  pressed  before 
me  to  the  grave." 

*^  Nineteen  years,"  repeated  Leo- 
pold after  a  pause,  "  that  then  must 
have  been  the  late  baron  Fitzwalter." 

/*  It  was,"  answered  the  Benedic- 
tine, "  and  a  gentle  maid  called  Blanch 
Stanley." 

"  Gracious  powers  1"  exclaimed  Leo- 
pold, "  you  then  knew  them  ?  Their 
daughter  is  now  in  a  convent  at  Bre- 
men ;  tlie  friar  I  spoke  of  is  persecuted, 
even  to  death,  on  her  account,  merely 
for  affirming  that  she  is  legitimate." 

''  And  who  dare  say  she  is  not  so  r" 
demanded  the  friar. 

*  "^^The 
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"  The  baron's  second  wife,  and  her 
upstart  lord.  A  trial  is  now  depend- 
ing, and  I  had  not  tarried  to-night,  but 
to  rest  my  horse,  who  could  proceed 
no  further.  I  myself  am  returned  from 
Bremen,  where  I  attended  the  lady 
Margaret  Fitzwalter.  I  landed  at 
Hull,  and  not  knowing  but  the  friar 
was  still  imprisoned  at  the  castle,  have 
lost  my  time  in  coming  hither.** 

"  Perhaps  the  time  may  not  beln^ 
tirely  lost,'*  replied  the  priest.  "  Is 
there  no  proof  of  this  orphan's  legiti- 
macy r" 

"  Yes,  father,  we  have  some  to 
bring  forward,  which  no  doubt  w^ill 
content  all  good  men." 

''  Where  were  the  parties  wedded  r** 
said  the  Benedictine. 

*'  Even  at  this  broken  altar,  father,  I 
.  N  3  am 
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■mitxxi&J^  but,  aias  !  the  reverend  priest 
fe^ftt  paarried  them  weVit  on  a  mission  to 
|[|t8i^  Jfrbm  .whence  he  never  returned, 
BRci  there  is  no  regular  entry  of  the 
marriage." 

"  You  mistake/'  replied  the  Bene- 
dictine, *'  the  father  indeed  went  on  a 
jnissio;a  to  .India,  and  has  since  been  in 
Norway,  and  lately  in  the  Scottish  isles, 
in  all  of  which  countries  he  has  suffered 
intiuiterable  difficulties ;  but  God  hath, 
in  his  wi8dom,borne  him  through  them, 
to  do  one  piece  of  justice  ere  he  die." 

*'  Father  !"  said  Leopold  in  a  voice 
of  astonishment. 

i.,/^  I  am  that  man. — At  this  altar  I 
1\"edded  the  youthful  pair,  two  do- 
mestics were  alone  the  witnesses :  their 
persons  I  recollect,  but  their  names  I 

have  forgott€nvnh_Ajj^ 

-■  '^  "  Leopold 
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Leopold  appeared  frantic  with  joy, ' 
he  caught  the  friar  in  his  arms,  and 
had  he,  instead  of  declaring  Margaret's 
Jegitimacy,  informed  him  he  was  the 
rightful  owner  of  the  domain,  he  could 
not  have  testified  more  unbounded  rap- 
ture. 

At  length  somewhat  more  composed, 
he  conducted  his  aged  friend  to  David's 
cottage,  where  he  left  him  to  the  care 
of  Bridget,  himself  returning  to  tlie 
•friar's  cell  to  pass  the  night. 

He  rose  at  early  day,  and  as  he  had 
Jess  fear,  as  the  holders  of  the  castle 
were  absent,  went  to  David's,  Avhere 
he  brought  his  horse,  who  had  browsed 
during  the  night  round  the  cave.  He 
insisted  on  the  father's  using  it,  while 
himself  walked  by  his  side  till  noon, 
when  he  purchased  another  horse  of  a 
traveller  whom  they  met  in  their  way. 
N  4  Leopold 
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Leopold  was  now  bewildered  how 
to  act.  He  was  anxious  to  reach  Lon- 
don on  account  of  Austin^,  but  was 
fearful  of  leaving  the  Benedictine,  who 
was  feeble  with  age,  lest  any  vexatious 
accidejit  should  happen  him  by  the  way, 
and  deprive  the  orphan  Margaret  of  the 
person  who  could,  beyond  dispute, 
authenticate  her  parents*  marriage,  and 
consequently  her  own  claim. 

This  consideration  determined  him. 
He  used,  however,  as  much  speed  as 
could  be  done  consistent  with  the  friar's 
safety,  and  without  accident  reached 
J-.ondon,  though  not  so  early  as  he 
wished,  for  Austin's  trial  had  taken 
place  that  same  day. 


CHAP. 
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liwA 
CHAP.  X\^ 

Previous  to  Leopold's  arrival  in 
England,  ford  De  Launcy  had  neg^ 
Ifected  no  step  to  arrange  the  expected 
trial  in  his  favour.  He  sent  his  son 
Richard  to  London,  and  as  he  before 
only  held  Austin  without  a  lawful  right 
to  do  so,  he  now  obtained'  the  king's 
order  to  detain  him,  until  he  answered 
the  high  charges  laid  against  him.     He 

was   first   accused    of  using   diabolicat 

1 

arts,  to  ensnare  the  affections  of  Mar- 
garet Fitzwalter,  as  nothing  less  coula 
effect  the  strong  attachment  she  had  to' 
him.  Secondly,  of  having  stolen,  in 
the  dead  of  night,  the  said  Margaret, 
md  conveyed  her  where  no  one  could 
^'  5  discovefj^ 
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discover,  and  where  he  refused  to  tell, 
but  with  daring  villainy  gloried  in  his 
crime.  Thirdly,  and  lastly,  with  em- 
ploying Cuthbert,  an  apparent  Ethio- 
pian, but  v^'hoj  doubtless,  was  an  agent 
of  helJ,  to  complete  his  diabolical  in- 
tention; as  he  the  said  Cuthbert,  in 
strength  and  activity,  of  which  he  had 
given  proof  while  in  the  castle,  sur- 
passed all  mortal  men,  as  he  also  did  in 
his  skill  in  music. 

Such  was  lord  De  Launcy's  charge 
against  Austin ;  not  that  he  hunself  be- 
Jieved  it,  but  to  charge  a  priest  with 
sorcery  and  seduction,  was  at  once 
striking  at.  the  root  of  his  life,  and  he 
had  no. doubt  yv^ould  condemn  him  to 
the  ^t^k^,  before  he  could  bring  for- 
ward a  trial  to  prove  Margaret's  birth- 


right. 


Id 
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In  the  mean-time  the  Franciscans 
had  not  been  idle.  They  petitioned  the 
king,  by  their  superior,  to  be  arbitrator 
in  the  cause  himself,  and  also  of  his 
gracious  goodness,  to  suffer  to  be  laid 
before  him  the  proofs  Austin  had  to 
produce  of  Margaret's  legitimacy.  The 
king  granted  the  first  part  of  the  peti- 
tion, and  appointed  a  time  for  the  trial 
of  Austin  ;  but  for  that  respecting  Mar- 
garet's birth-right,  he  ordered  it  to  be 
delayed,  as  he  was  informed  by  Richard 
De  Launcy,  that  his  father  could  not 
exactly,  at  the  present,  procure  the 
proof  he  had  of  the  falsehood  of  their 
allegations.  This  subterfuge  was  plainly 
the  art  of  De  Launcy,  but  as  thVre  was 
no  alternative,  they  were  obliged  to 
submit. 

At  length    the   time   appointed   for 

jthe  trial  drew  nigh.    Lady  De  Launcy, 

^  Q  with 
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with  a  splendid  train,  but  an  aching 
heart,  departed  first  for  London  :  the 
baron  and  some  of  his  domestics  re- 
maining to  guard  Austin,  who  followed 
in  a  few  days  after.  The  distress  of 
the  vassals  on  seeing  Austin  taken  from 
them  wounded  the  pride  of  De  Launcy, 
and  forced  tears  from  the  eyes  of  Austin, 
'fhey  followed  the  cavalcade  for  miles 
with  prayers  and  cries,  commending 
their  good  father  to  the  protection  of 
every  Saint  whose  name  sorrow  would 
suffer  to  occur  to  their  remembrance. 
De  Launcy,  vexed  beyond  his  patience, 
ordered  the  horsemen  to  use  their  ut- 
most speed,  and  to  leave  behind  them 
sounds  so  disagreeable  to  his  ear,  and 
at  length  succeeded  in  intirely  losing 
all  sight  and  hearing  of  the  distressed 
peasants. 

In 
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In  less  than  three  weeks  they  reached 
the  capital,  where  Austin  was  immedi- 
ately lodged  in  prison,  and  ordered  to 
provide  for  his  trial,  which  was  speedily 
to  take  place.  The  friar  heard  it  un- 
moved, lie  had  only  wished  for  the 
presence  of  Leopold,  who  might,  he 
concluded,  have  returned  with  the  con- 
fession (for  he  was  uninformed,  of  the 
storm  that  had  lengthened  their  pas- 
sage) ;  not  that  at  present  it  would  be 
useful,  as  the  trial  was  only  on  his  own 
account,  but  he  feared  it  not  being  pro- 
duced in  time. 

The  venerable  senior  David,  though 
weak  with  age,  by  the  bounty  of  the 
Franciscans  also  made  shift  to  reach  the 
capital,  in  order  to  corroborate  by  his 
testimony,  if  called  upon,  the  truth  of 
what  the  friar  might  advance. 

The 
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The  day  of  trial  was  at  length  fixed  ; 
De  Launcy  engaged  the  most  skilful 
lawyers  in  the  metropolis  against  the 
friar  ;  while,  on  his  part,  he  was  unsup- 
ported but  by  integrity  and  the  justice 
of  his  cause. 

At  length  the  appointed  morning  ar- 
rived :  a  strong  escort  guarded  Austin 
to  the  great  Hall  at  Westminster,  where 
the  trial  was  to  take  place.  The  sin- 
gularity of  the  accusation  had  collected 
there  all  the  nobles  of  the  kingdom,  as 
it  had  through  the  streets  the  common 
people,  to  -^ee  a  man  to  whom  rumour 
imputed  such  heavy  crimes.  With  a 
firm  step  and  a  serene  countenance^ 
the  friar  passed  on  his  way :  his  fiace 
was  shaded  by  his  cowl,  and  his 
coarse  woollen  garment  wrapped  losely 
round  his  meagre  frame.  The  remains 
cril  of 
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of  dignity  were  however  still  visible, 
§iid  while  the  people  expressed  then* 
abhorrence  at  his  crimes,  his  person  and 
demeanour  excited  their  respect  and 
pity. 

On  reaching  the  Hall,  the  warden 
of  the  prison  gave  Austin  to  the  care  of 
proper  officers. — On  a  raised  throne  of 
state  sat  the  king,  dressed  in  his  royal 
robes  ;  the  first  counsellors  of  the  king- 
dom were  placed  on  stools  on  each  side 
of  him,  but  lower  down,  and  clerks 
were  appointed  to  note  exactly  every 
word  that  passed  from  the  parties,  The 
nobility  were  seated  in  galleries,  and 
the  superiors  of  all  the  Franciscan  in- 
stitutions in  the  kingdom  attended  to 
hear  the  event.  —  Lord  f>^  Launcy^, 
with"  his  son,  lawyers^  and  dqnicat jcs, 
stood  T^^ady,  when  calkd^ijgpuj  a^^  j_^ 

the 
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the  bar  was  placed  the  friar,  with  a 
guard  behind  him,  and  at  some  dis-- 
tance  the  aged  Da\  id,  ready  if  called 
upon. 

Tlie  indictment  was  then  read^ — It 
accused  the  friar  of  sorceiy  and  sefdiic- 
tion,  and  he  was  called  upon  to  answer^ 
whether  he  woiild  plead  guitlty,  or  not 
guilty. 

*^  Not  guilty,"  answered'  Austin. 

"  It  is  well  you  prove  yourself  so,'*" 
returned  Henry  :  "  it  will  save  your 
body  from  the  stake.'* 

"  Were  I  guilty,"  replied  Austin, 
**  the  consequence  here  v/ould  be  less 
than  that  hereafter.'* 

**  Proceed,'*  said  Henry.  "  De  Launcy, 
bring  forth  thy  proofs." 

De  Launcy  spoke  first.  He  related 
all  that  he  had  heard  of  Austin's  taking 

up. 
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up  his  residence  in  St.  Margaret's 
cave,  where  he  was  said  to  have 
gained,  by  his  art,  a  mastery  over  cer- 
tain evil  spirits  that  before  frequented 
it.  That  he  was  on  terms  of  friend- 
ship Vv-ith  the  late  baron  Fitzwalter, 
<:ould  not  be  denied,  and  that  after  the 
baron's  death,  he  shewed  the  most  ex- 
travagant fondness  for  his  base-bom 
daughter,  Margaret,  who,  as  she  grew 
up,  contrary  to  the  manner  of  children, 
would  forsake  every  thing,  to  join  the 
friar  in  prayer  at  the  old  chapel. — That 
the  priest  had  taught  her  foreign  lan- 
guages, and  apparently  wished  her  to 
possess  more  knowledge  than  was  ne- 
cessary for  a  woman  j  for  as  she  was  an 
English  woman,  and  in  all  probability 
would  have  been  wedded  to  an  Eng- 
lishman,., 
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lishman,  she  could  have  no  proper  use 
for  more  than  her  mother  tongue.  De 
Launcy  then  related  the  introduction 
of  Cuthbert,  v/hom  he  spoke  of  as  em- 
ployed by  Austin,  and  as  a  person  of  more 
than  mortal  strength,  and  from  his  skill 
in  music  supposed  to  possess  superna- 
tural pow'Hsrs.  Richard  De  Launcy  vi-as 
next  called. — He  carefully  concealed 
his  own  design  against  Margaret,  but 
declared,  that  the  night^of  her  evasion 
he  had  heard  strange  noises  throughout 
the  castle — that  passing  through  one 
of  the  galleries  with  his  man,  the  lamp 
being  extinguished,  he  had  received  so 
severe  a  blow,  that  it  almost  stiuined 
him. 

Gilbert    corroborated    this    account, 
by  declaring  that  he  himself  received 

several 
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several  blows,  and  that  he  firmly  be* 
lieved  from  a  hoof,  rather  than  a  hand, 
it  fell  so  heavily.  ... , 

Thomas  next  swore,  that  passing' 
through  the  hall  he  saw  the  gates  un- 
barred, -and  the  bridge  down ;  but  that 
only  leaving  the  spot  for  the  space  of 
tWiO  minute s>  on  his  return  he  found  a11 
ef  tibeiii  secured ;  a  circumstance  im-t 
possbie  in  so  short  a  time  by  mortal 
means.  The  accusation  being  con- 
cluded, the  ki'ng  replied,— '*'  YouJiear» 
ffiar,  what  is  said  3  how  will  you  an- 
swer to  it?" 

"  With  truths  and  Heaven  prosper 
the.  innocent  and  confound  the  guilty," 

"  Amen,"    replied  Henry  -,    **  and, 
as  you  a/e  your   o^^.n  coun<pil,    reply 
first  to  the  lord  De  L^uncy's  charge." 
.    ^V' May  it  please   your  grace  I  will, 

and 
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and  as  briefly  :is  may  be. — That  I  have 
resided  in  St.  Margaret's  Cave,  almost 
sixteen  years,  is  most  true ;  but  as  to 
having  gained  a  mastery  over  the  evil 
spirits  that  frequented  it,  I  know  no- 
thing ;  for  I  saw  no  one,  nor  heard  any 
so  wicked  as  mvself — '* 

"  You  then  confess  your  guilt?"  in- 
terrupted one  of  ]3e  Launcy's  coun- 
sellors. 

"  I  pray  ye  give  me  time— I  am 
not  m  flippant  of  speech,  nor  skilled 
in  the  subtleties  of  your  law. — I  repeat, 
I  saw  no  one,  nor  heard  any  so  wicked 
as  myself;  for  I  saw  nothing  but  the 
works  and  blessings  of  my  great  Creator 
spread  around,  and  heard  nothing  but 
those  sounds,  which  to  my  heart  whis- 
pered his  strength,  and  ??7y  weakness — ■ 
the  thunder,  and  the  unchained  winds, 

that 
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tlMt  re-echoed  from  mountain  to  moun- 
tain, and  seemed  to  say,  "  Hlitre  art 
thou  that  my  po-rer  cannot  reach  thee  F^ 
— My  peaceful  residence  in  the  Cdve 
banished  those  fears  that  the  peasantry 
before  had  oflhe  spot ;  and  they,  aft^r  a 
time,  passed  it  with  less  alarm,  for 
they  naturally  said,  if  this  man  is  safe  at 
all  times,    why  should   not   we,    who 

only  pass  occasionally. For  the  baron 

William  Fitzwalter,  he  \vas  my  dearest 
friend,  whom  neither  sorrow,  adversity, 
nor  even  disgrace,  could  tear  from  me. 
Miserable  man  that  I  am  to  have  out- 
lived him. — My  heart  was  known  to 
him- — his  most  secret  thoughts  were 
confided  to  me,  as  was  his  marriage 
with  the  maid,  Bhnch  Stanley,  of 
which  I  can  bring  proofs — *' 
^*  Stop  there,'*  interrupted  one  of  the 

JawyerSj 
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lawyers,  ^^  what  you  advance  now  is  ir- 
revelarit  to  the  subject  nov^  discussed." 
*^  I  obey,"  returned  Austin.     **  The 
baron  died  in  the  flower  of  his  days,  and 
left  two  daughters.     I  loved  them  both 
for  his  sake,    and   for  their  own,  [for 
fairer  blossoms  never  blessed  a  parent- 
tree  ;  but  if  either  had  a  superior  claim 
on  my  love,  it  was  Margaret,  for  her 
helpless,  her  orphan   state.     Affection 
begets  EtfFectioh,  and   w^hile  I   regard- 
ed ^Margaret  as  rny  child,  she   insen- 
sibly  learned  to   consider  me  as  a  fa- 
ther.     By  the   instruction  of  a  good 
dame  she  was  early   pious,  and  there- 
fore readily  joined'  in  devotion,  where- 
ever  she  found  it,  and  religion,  I  pre- 
sume,- favours  neither  of  sorcery  nor  se- 
duction.— As  to  foreign  languages,    I 
taught  her  only  one  3  I  grieved  to  see 

her 
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her  education  neglected,  and  wished  to 
remedy  the  defect  all  in  my  power. — 
And  now  to  speak  of  Cuthbert,  as  by 
that  name  you  know  him. — His  design 
at  the  castle  w^as  without  my  know- 
ledge, though  not  without?  my  wishes, 
and  I  judge  those  wishes  influenced 
him  to  act  as  he  did.  I  considered  the 
orphan  in  danger,  and  he,  with  the 
warmth  of  youth,  resolved  to  snatch  her 
from  it,  though  she  was  unknown,  for 
he  had  then  never  even  seen  her. — As 
to  his  bodily  strength  or  skill,  for  the  first 
he  possesses  a  good  constitution,  which, 
unvitiated  by  luxury,  and  uncorrupted 
by  art,  is  the  gift  of  God  to  man ;  of 
his  skill  in  music  I  know  nothing,  for  I 
never  even  heard  him  play.'* 

"  You   confess   you  are  acquainted 

with 
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with  this  Cuthbcrt,  then  r"  said  one  ol 
the  lord  De  Launcy's  council. 

''  I  do  ;  he  came  to  England  from 
the  lady  Abbess  of  the  convent  of  St. 
Mary's,  Bremen,  to  bring  me  news  of 
a  paper  we  had  long  sought,  as  neces- 
sary to   authenticate  Margaret's  birth- 

right." 

^^  You  also  confess,"  said  the  coun- 
cil, "  you  employed  this  same  Cuthbert 
to  convey  away  Margaret  Fitzwalter?" 

■  "  No, — ^he  executed  my  wishes  un- 
known to  me,"  answered  Austin. — 
*^'  By  her  elopement  she  was  saved  from 
the  violence  of  Richard  De  Launcy, 
who  that  same  night  meant  to  have 
borne  her  away,  to  w^hich  intention 
both  his  men  Gilbert  and  Thomas  were 
accessary.'* 

.  "  It  is  not  the  guilt  of  others,  friar, 

that 
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that  is  now  the  question^  but  to  ex- 
culpate your  own,'*  said  one  of  the 
lawyers. 

"  Where  now,"  interrupted  the  king, 
**  is  Margaret  Fitzwalter  ^  can  the  friar 
produce  her  r" 

"  My  liege,  I  have  heard  no  news 
of  her  since  4ier  departure  from  Eng- 
land,  though  I  have  expected  it  daily. — • 
Unless  the  sea  has  been  as  merciless  to 
her,  as  her  oppressors  here,  she  is,  long 
ere  this,  w^ith  the  virtuous  guardian  of 
her  youth,  the  venerable  Alice,  under 
the  protection  of  the  Abbess  of  St. 
'  Mary's,  a  woman  dignified  by  her 
rank,  but  more  by  her  sufferings  and 
virtue  :  the  richest  heiress  in  Germany, 
and  niece  to  his  holiness  the  Pope. — 
There,  my  liege,  my  seduction  and  sor- 
'   eery  placed  her." 

VOL.  III.  o  De 
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De  Laimcy  was  astonished  and  con- 
founded, when  he  heard  Margaret  was 
so  highly  protected — but  recovering 
himself  he  said, — "  Pardon,  my  liege  ; 
but  is  the  paternal  roof  to  be  violated 
by  midnight  intruders  ?  and  the  peace 
of  families  broken  on,  by  the  deep-laid 
designs  gf  meddhng  priests,  w^hom  in- 
terest, or  a  love  of  disturbance  may  ac- 
tuate ?"  ■ 

"  Undoubtedly  not,'*  replied  Henry; 
hut  I  now  think,  to  have  comprehended 
this  business  aright,  it  would  have 
been  requisite  to  have  began  the  inves- 
tigation, by  the  friar's  reasons  for  his 
extraordinary  conduct.  He  confesses^ 
if  not  having  himself  stolen  Margaret, 
at  least  of  having  employed  the  person 
who  did  so,  and  that  he  was  principally 
concerned   in   placing  her  wlicre   she 

IVJW 
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now  is.  The  propriety  of  the  situation 
cannot  be  objected  to,  nor  does  it  ap- 
pear that  he  is  guilty  of  either  sorcery 
or  seduction,  but  simply  of  steaHng,  or 
rather  causing  this  maid  to  be  stolen ; 
you  will  therefore  deliberate  on  ""  the 
subject,  and  give  me  your  opinion." 

The  judges  concurred  in  the  king's 
determination,  and  the  friar  was  ac- 
quitted of  all,  but  being  concerned  in 
the  elopement  of  M?.rgaret ;  but  that 
was  a  crime  of  sufficient  magnitude  in 
a  priest  to  strike  at  his  life. 

^'  Pronounce  what  sentence  you 
think  most  fitting,'*  said  the  king,  "  but 
remember  mercy.  The  friar  has  un- 
doubtedly acted  wrong,  but  his  head, 
rather  than  his  heart,  I  think  in  fault.** 

"  I  thank  you,  my  gracious  liege, 

and  crave  to  be  heard  once  more,  before 

o  2  the 
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the  sentence  is  pronounced.  A  man,  I 
believe,  after  he  is  convicted,  cannot 
give  his  evidence,  and,  mine  is  most 
necessary  in  the  cause  depending,  re- 
specting the  birth-right  of  Margaret 
Fitzwalter ;  could  your  highness  there- 
fore, of  your  goodness,  suffer  it  to  be 
protracted " 

"  It  is  against  the  rule,*'  answered 
one  of  the  counsellors,  "  it  cannot  be." 

"  I  addressed  your  master,"  replied 
Austin  v^ith  some  haughtiness ;   '^  but 

since  it  is  against  the  rule,  and  I  can- 
not, though  most  informed,  be  ad- 
mitted a  witness  for  the  orphan  Mar- 
garet, I  will  claim  for  her  a  protector 
more  powerful  than  myself, — one  whose 
honour  I  dare  not  dispute.'* 

The  whole  assembly  judged  he  meant 
a  heavenly,  rather  than  an  earthly  pro- 
tectory. 
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tector;  but  lie  speedily  undeceived 
them  :  for  before  any  one  was  aware  of 
his  intention,  he  rushed  from  the  bar  ta 
the  foot  of  the  throne,  and  kneeling, 
laid  a  sword  which  w^as  concealed 
under  his  garment,  at  the  kmg's  feet. 
'*  I  demand  for  her,'*  continued  he, 
*'  shguld  I  fall,  by  this  token,  the  pro- 
tection  of  yoiir   grace, Henry  tJw 

Seventh  is  hostage  for  the  debts  of  the 
earl  of  Richinondy  . 

"  Treason!  treason!'*  exclaimed  a 
number  of  the  spectators,  rushing  and 
seizing. the  friar;  but  the  king  himself, 
commanding  silence,  said,  "  Let  him 
loose,  give  me  the  sword,  that  I  may 
observe  it  closely," 

Some  of  the  courtiers  presented  the 

swor(J  : — Henry  took  it  in  his  hand,— — 

*'  God's 'truth,"    said    he,   "  but  this 

^  sword 
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sword  and  I  are  old  acquaintance. 

Was   I  not   heard? Let   loose   the 

friar,  as  yet  I  understand,  not  this. — 
Speak  J  who  art  thou  ?  for  well  I  know 
thou  art  not  w^hat  thou  seemest." 

"  In  truth  I  am — '■ — simply  a  poor 
friar,  my  liege nothing  more." 

''  That/'  said  the  king,  '"  may  be 
true,  but  what  w^er't  thou  heretofore  ?" 

"  That,  if  your  grace  would  know, 
must  be  for  your  private  ear,"  answered' 
Austin.  *'  To  you,  but  to  no  other, 
will  1  reveal  my  secret  woes." 

''  Shew  him  to  the  palace,"  said 
Henry,  "  give  him  refreshment ;  I  will 
see  him  an  hour  hence  in  my  closet." 

"  My  liege,"  replied  De  Launcy, 
his  lips  quivering  with  rage,  "  the  hy- 
pocrite had   a  sword  concealed  ;  who 

knows 
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knows  what  his  fell  mind  may  devise  ? 
He  hath  aforetime  been  mad." 

"  Hath  he  1"  answered  the  king — 
*^  then  why  brought  you  a  madman  hi- 
ther? Do  as  I  say:  /fear  not,  why 
should  you  r"^ 

Austin  threw  open  his  garment  — 
*'  If  you  suspect  me  to  be  a  murderer," 
said  he  wildly,  *'  you  will  judge  less 
truly  ere  you  die,  unless  it  be  speedily  : 
but  search,  I  have  no  weapon  con- 
cealed, that  you  can  reach. — I  have 
only  one,  and  that  is — a  dagger  in  my 
own  heart." 

*'  Indeed,  my  liege,  he  is  mad," 
said  one  of  the  courtiers. 

"  Then  be  ye  v/ise,"  answered  the 
king,"  and  do  as  ye  are  commanded, 
and  on  me  be  the  consequence.     For 

the 
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the  present  defer  the  sentence ;  break 
up  the  court — I  will  no  more  to  day.'* 

"  Alay  it  please  your  grace  to  ad- 
journ the  court  till  to-morrow  then  r'^ 
said  one  of  the  judges. 

"  At  your  pleasure,"  replied  Henry. 
"  Observe  my  instructions,  and  fare  ye 
welh" 

So  saying,  Henry  arose  and  departed. 
The  judges  and  counsellors  regarded 
each  other  with  astonishment.  De 
Launcy  gnashed  his  teeth  in  silent 
anguish,  while  the  officers,  obedient  to 
the  king's  command,  conducted  Austin 
to  the  palace. 


END    OF    THE    THIRD    VOLUME. 
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